of the Lord will 
as a Thief in 
3 night." 



Read The Commissioner on "The Army of the Highways"—.^ 
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On the Use of Slang 

ONE' of the old philosophers once 
^ said, "By examining the tongue, 
of a patient, physicians find out the 
disease of the body, and philosophers 
of the mind." Which reminds us of 
the directions which are given with a 
well-known style of fountain-pen, 
"When this pen runs too freely it is 
a sign that it is nearly empty." Is 
there not a suggestion in this, that 
when our mind is empty our tongues 
run freely? 

Now this is an introduction to some- 
thing which we think might well be 
said — There is too much slang going 
around. 

Slang and cheap talk seem sc harm- 
less, and, in one sense, perhaps there 
is no wrong in some of the expres- 
sions we hear from the lips of some 
of our friends and comrades, and in 
which we often have to check our- 
selves. 

God's Word tells us, however, that 
just as the fruit shows what kind of 
tree it is growing upon, and whether 
or not it is a worth while tree, so 
what we sa.y is an indication of what 
is in our heart. 

Does it ever occur to you that we 
are storehouses either for good or 
evil 1 Tn which class can we put slang 
or cheap talk? Suppose you were fur- 
nishing a room. How much good, 
substantial furniture could you put in, 
if the place were cluttered up with 
cheap or tawdry things ? As followers 
of the Lord, Who was ever careful of 
His speech, we dare not fill our hearts 
and mind with slang or cheap talk, 
and then expect to crowd in better 
tilings. 

Some of our young friends say, "1 
just can't remember Scripture verses; 
they won't stay in my mind." Is it 
possible that a mind cluttered with 
cheap things is responsible for such 
a poor memory for Scripture? 
An Unsavoury Origin 

Then, there is a positive side, in the 
danger of slang, as well as the nega- 
tive one. Many such expressions have 
an unsavoury origin and a suggestive 
meaning. The use of slang talk is 
ready stepping stones to something 
worse — to swearing and to coarse and 
vulgar language. We shrink from this 
thought, because, when we use slang 
we have the most innocent intentions. 
(Although T sometimes think that we 
are grateful for an expression which 
we think we can use without giving 
way to the sin of actually swearing.) 

To-day our slang expressions are 
drifting more and more toward the 
vulgar, and it is easier to step from 
slang to actual vulgarity, than from 
good, pure English. Many slang words 
arc but subterfuges for actual swear- 
ing, "Gosh" is a convenient disguise 
for "Rod," and "Gee" for "Jesus," and 
"Darn" for "Damn," not to mention 
many others. Slang, then, almost 
without our realizing it, may be dis- 
guised hlasphemy. And, after all, it 
is so unnecessary. 

Moses said, "Thou shalt not take 
the Name of the Lord thy God in 
vain: for the Lord will not hold him 
guiltless that takcth His Name in 
vain." The Apostle James said, 
"Above all things, my brethren, swear 
not . . . lest ye fall into condem- 
nation." It was the Apostle Paul who 
said, "Let your speech be always with 
grace," and that is much better than 
Shakespeare who said that we "should 
give our worst of thoughts the worst 
of words." 



Sunday, 1 Corinthians 2: 1-16. "Christ 
and Him crucified." This was the chosen 
theme of all Paul's preaching to Lhe world- 
ly-wise people of Corinth. Now, as then, 
the wisdom of this world sees nothing in 
the Cross of Christ save shame and 
suffering, but. Hallelujah! in the wisdom 
of God, "Christ crucified" is still, as in 
Paul's day, "the power of God unto Salva- 
tion," to all who rest their faith in Him 
and His all-atoning sacrifice for sin. 

Monday, 1 Corinthians 3: 1-13. "Re- 
vealed by Are." At the judgment-seat of 
Christ our work for God shall be tried as 
by fire. That done faithfully, for love 
of Him, and with a single eye to His 
glory, Bhall come forth as pure gold; that 



THE HOME CALL O'ER THE MOUNTAINS 



Paralyzing 



(See Frontispiece) 



A LOVER of souls and a great friend 
of The Anry once related this 
story. It is worth while repeating and 
mayhap be the means of bringing a touch 
from the Lord to a wanderer in similar 
circumstances. 

An Army lassie stationed "somewhere 
in Canada" was passing along the streets 
on those errands of mercy for which the 
wearers of the blue bonnet are noted, 
when she saw -> little house. There was 
nothing striking about this same house, 
but our lassie felt prompted to knock at 
the door. 

There was no response, however, to 
her summons, but observing signs of life, 
she lifted the latch and peeped in. Her 
rapid glance caused her to open wide the 
door and enter. For on a bed she had 
seen an old woman lying sick almost 
unto death. 

The Officer at once kindled a fire, and 
heated some nourishing broth which she 
put to the lips of the dying woman and 
performed such acts as would be helpful. 
After a while the woman revived sufficient- 
ly to tell her story — how that her buy 
had run away from home, leaving her 
without any visible means of supjiort 
and here she was dying of starvation. 

With great devotion and patience The 
Army lassie worked away with the sick 
woman until she had brought her back 
to a semblance of strength and then the 
mother began to talk about her boy. 

Mother's Hands 

I wish vou could have seen him," 



she said, "In 



ugh 



ked 



mail, but I loved him. Me used to lov 
my hands: lie called then mother's hands. 
He used to love my face; lie never was 
so bad that he would not sit on my knee 
and pat my face. He used to love mo. 
and lie loved to hear me sing. I think 
if I could sing for him once more — he 
would come home." 

Quick as a flash came a thought to 
the Salvationist's mind and she cried, 
"1 believe that you will!" 

A few moments afterwards paw the 
Officer on her way to Headquarters where 
she borrowed a phonograph and blank 
records. Rushing back again to lhe little 
house she put the recording instrument 
into motion and bid the sick woman 



speak into the receiver. "Speak to your 
boy and sing to him," she urged. 

The mother began to speak: "My 
precious boy, your old mother's heart is 
broken since you went away; her hands 
are so thin you'd hardly know them; her 
hair has grown whiter since you left her. 
She wants you to come home, for she 
loves you still." 

Then she started a song he liked and 
broke down. 

The lassie Officer took the record and 
sent it to the mountains where she knew 
the boy had gone. He had grown notori- 
ous in his wickedness and had completely 
forgotten his mother and home. 

One day an Army Officer stationed up 
in the mountains gathered a crowd _ of 
rough miners around him. and taking 
a phonograph from his pack started the 
machine going. His eye ran over the 
throng of men and he saw the young man 
he had been searching long for. 

"If you will come to my room at the 
hotel," he said to tiim, "1 have a record 
you would be glad to hear." 

The boy came and lhe Officer set a 
record spinning on the phonograph. He 
then left the boy alone. 

"Let Me Hear It Again" 

Scarcely had the record ceased when 
the door crashed open and the lad cried: 
"Let me hear it again, it is my mother's 
voice!" And the Officer did as he 
desired. 

This time, however, when the instru- 
ment stopped and the Officer re-entered 
the room, he found lhe wanderer on his 
knees, his face buried in his hands. And 
he was saying: "1 will come home— I 
will come home!" 

And so it came to pass on a certain 
day that a mother anxiously watching 
through the window of the dwelling 
beheld a young man hastening along the 
road. With heart beating rapidly she 
lept to her feet, opened the dixir and 
stretched forth her hands. 

Her mother heart had told her that 
her boy — -her long-lost son — had come 
home again. 

He had come home to tell her that 
through the inlluence of her voice, so 
strangely heard on the mountain, he had 
yielded to his mother's God. 




done from unworthy motives shall be 
consumed as useless dross. 

"All my work is for the Master, 
He is all my soul's desire. 
Oh! that He may count me faithful 
When my work is tried by fire." 
Tuesday, 1 Corinthians 3: 11-23- 
"Things present or things to come: 
all are yours, and ye arc Christ's." 
Are you a child of God? Then, however 
poor you may be in this world's goods, 
"the unsearchable riches of Christ," 
and the unlimited resources of your 
Heavenly Father are at your disposal, 
now and for evermore. Why then be 
spiritually poor or weak? Ask and 
receive. 
"For His grace and power are such 
None can ever ask too much." 
Wednesday, 1 Corinthians 4: 1-9. 
"What hast thou that thou didst 
not receive?" "Nothing of any value" 
we each must admit. How much more 
humble and grateful we should be did we 



more often remember all we owe to the 
great Giver of every good thing. 

"My Maker and my King 
To Thee my all 1 owe; 
Thy constant goodness is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow." 

Thursday, 1 Corinthians 4: 10-21. 
"Fools for Christ's sake." It meant a 
great deal to be a follower of Jesus in 
Paul's day. The early Christians, like 
the old-time Salvationists, were mis- 
understood, despised, spoken against, 
regarded as "the oitscouring of all things," 
yet they bore it all joyfully, "rejoicing 
that they were counted worthy to suffer 
shame for His Name." Let us learn like 
them gladly to endure persecution for 
Christ's sake. 

Friday, 1 Corinthians 6: 1-12. "All 
things are not expedient." An athlete 
in training gives up many things, which, 
though good in themselves, would hinder 
his success and so be unprofitable. Like 
Self-Denial is required of all who would 
run the heavenly race. We must do with- 



An Icy Anniversary 
IfRANCE is now preparing tn celebrate 
1 thi centenary of the birth of the man 
who first introduced tureen meat m a 
world which sadly needed ii. and ;t[ <i,' c . 
same time, the fiftieth annivi-rsarv A the 
arrival in France of the first >-.:■-■.--., : ,| ; , 
commodity which has enabled i.:;. :! y a 
family, which otherwise could : ■! have 
afforded it, to have meat <m n< i : i u i e 
every day in the week. 

The hero of the eclcbra! i:,;t i, Charies 
Tellicr, who was born at Ainii-a- ia i^L'S, 
and who, forty-five years Inter. n-.;.Je the 
important discovery that a!: kinds of 
food, flowers, and other perishable goods 
could be preserved for month-, am! even 
years, by being frozen. 

And so we in these climrs should count 
him as something of a beni'facior. 

Tellier, besides being a sl-i.-i-.i !>t. was a 
keen economist, and he was gr<-nily dis- 
tressed to see the waste thai went on at 
certain seasons of the year in his own 
country. At one time friuis would be 
so abundant that they would have to be 
almost given away, while a few nionths 
later they w r ould have been mirth their 
weight in silver. 

Tons of line fruit were thrown on to 
the manure pile because it could not be 
kept. The meat problem nl-o exercised 
his vigilant and active niina. lie knew 
that in distant countries, such a-: Australia, 
New Zealand, the United Slates. Canada. 
and South America, more meal m:^ being 
produced than the inhabitant- could eat, 
while Kurope could not produce -uliirient 
for her own needs. 

Fruits were already being pie-creed by 
boiling, and it was known thai -<>i;u- fruits 
and vegetables could be dried wiliiout 
great loss of food value. I ,-!!;- r deter- 
mined to find other ways of pri-vrving 
such foods as could not he kept through 
Hie existing methods, which were based 
on the discovery that microbe- oi puire- 
facliun were destroyed by heai , 

Kept Almost Indefinite!* 

lie found that cold served alinn-t as 
well as heat, since, lliiuigh n did not 
destroy the microbes which cnu-ed the 
decay of meat and other fiind-.mli"-.. it 
paraivzed their action to such an extent 
that "the most perishable goods could be 
kept almost indefinitely at a very lov 

immature. 

In 1873 he announced his discovery, 
and in 1H76 sent out from Kouen a ship 
fitted with a refrigerating apparatus. '| wo 
years later his vessel returned licmi 
America with a cargo ol meal which 
showed not the least sign of stalciu-ss. 

Last year England alone imported 
over a million tons of frozen meat. Frozen 
rabbits, turkeys and other foixlsiuli's arrive 
there regularlv from all the comer- ol the 
earth. A rabbit, killed in Australia be- 
cause it is a nuisance and regard, d as 
vermin, may figure as a savoury Oisn 
upon a European dinner table. 
Man Who Fed Millions 

Tellier's discovery has not only led to 
the building of refrigerator ships and 
special railway wagons, but to lhe culti- 
vation of new fruit-growing and meal- 
producing areas. The great spaces ol 
South America and the rank taring 
areas of the United States and i>! Canada 
would never have prospered had n nut 
been for Tellier. 

Tellier, like many another coal dis- 
coverer and genius, died wiilmai honor 
or riches. His patience and kuo.-dedge 
drew him no profit. Charles Tellier was 
too poor to enjoy lhe pleasures !•• ;nade 
possible. Anyway, wc will thinl "! him 
with gratitude when next we su n to 
some luxury which we could ue ■ . ; .ave 
enjoyed but for his discovery. 




out, or lay aside, many thin- 
others think harmless, but wlv.ii 
hinder our progress and rob c 
victor's prize. 

"To patient faith the prize is - ... 
And all who to lhe end end in-. 
The cross, shall wear the ci ■ 

Saturday, 1 Corinthians S: !-!:'.'"' 
ye sin so against the brethren . 
yc sin against Christ." "Innsn:-: 
ye have done it unto one of the ! 
these My brethren." said Jesus. ":■ ■ 
done it unto Me." Surely tins 
help us to treat the weakest and 
ignorant of His followers with soim 
of the gentleness and patience lie 
tinually manifests towards us 



-.ich 
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THE KISS 

By The General 

"A woman in the city who was a 

xinner." — Luke 7: 37. 

rTiHE heat and smell in the narrow 

1 ■»- slum were worse than usual. A 

hut Saturday night in midsummer is 

! a bad time in the slums, and worse in 

I the slum public-houses. It was so on 

* the night 1 speak of. In and out of 

the suffocating bar the dirty stream 

of humanity came and went. Men 

i who had ceased long ago to be any- 

i thing but beasts; women with tiny, 

I white children in their bony arms; 

1 Inns and girls sipping the naphtha of 

j perdition, and talking the talk of 

' fools; lewd and foul-mouthed women 

of the streets, all hustled and jostled 

one another, and sang, and swore, and 

' bandied horrid words with barmen — 

and, all the while, they drank, and 

' drank, and drank! The atmosphere 

grew thicker end thieker with the 

[ dust and tobacco-smoke, and little by 

I little the flaming gas-jets burnt up 

i the oxygen, till by midnight the place 

; was all but unendurable. 

Among the last to go was a woman 
of the town, who betook herself, with 
a bottle of whisky, to a low lodging- 
house hard by. There she drank and 
quarrelled with such vehemence that 
In the early hours of the morning the 
"Deputy" — as the guardian of order 
is called in these houses — picked her 
up and threw her into the gutter out- 
side. There, amid the garbage from 
the costermongers' barrows and the 
refuse of the town, this remnant of 
a ruined woman lay in a half-drunken 
duze, until the golden sunlight mount- 
ed over the city houses and pierced 
the sultry gloom on the Sabbath 
morning. 

Another woman chanced that way. 
Young, beautiful alike in form and 
spirit, and touched with the far-offness 
nf many who walk with Christ, she 
hastened to the early Sunday mora- 
inir service, there to join her prayers 
with others seeking strength to win 
the souls of men. 

"What is that?" she asked her 
friend a= they passed. 

"That," replied the other, "is a 
drunken woman, unclean and outcast." 
In a moment the Salvationist knelt 
upon the stones, and kissed the bat- 
tered face of the poor wanderer. 

"Who is that — what did you do?" 
sniil the Magdalene. "Why did you 
ki.-s me? Nohatin ?vcr kisard me shirf 
m- wnthrritieit." 
Thai kiss won n heart to Christ. 

—■•Our Master." 

THE MIRACLE 

: V Commissioner S. Brengle 

"■'''• Spirit and the Bridr srtj/, Let 
hi«- '-dt l K (ifVitYs-f cowir." 

—Rev. 22: 17. 
T :.\T,\V an old man who had been a 
*■ ;'■ 'nkard Tor fifty-two years. Born of 
dra: ■ ■ n parents, he began to drink when 
he - a little child. He was nursed at 
a or-, 'ken mother's breast, and cradled in 
a dr Sard's home. 

''. " 'even years of age he was found in a 
sak'. - drunk, and he continued to drink 
fnr 'ly.two years. He got into prison 
for -. anes committed white under the 
mil - .-e of strong drink. He had an eye 
pur. —.-r\ out in a drunken brawl, and a 
■Eg ■!■ .d several ribs broken in fights. He 
irrc-.v op ; n vj ce an( j ignorance, never 
ijarnaig to read until after he found 
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Or- fourth of July, at the ase of fifty- 
nmc. ne came in from the mountains to a 
little town in California to drink and fight 
and nave what he called a good time. 
Alter visiting a saloon or two he came to 
uic radway station and saw a Salvation 
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Paralyzing 



An ley Anniversary 
FRANCE is now preparing to celebrate 
1 th'i centenary of the birth of tin- man 
who first introduced frozen meal m a 
world which sadly needed it, anil, ai 'he 
same time, the fiftieth anniversary uf ihe 
arrival in France of the dm i-a>vo ,,r a 
commodity which has enabled many a 
family, which otherwise could not h';i V e 
afforded it, to have meat on us (able 
every day in the week. 

The hero of the celebration i, Charles 
Tellier, who was bom at Ainien--, in 1828. 
and who. forty-five years laU-r. made the 
important discovery that all kinds of 
food, flowers, and other perishable goods 
could be preserved for months, and even 
years, by being frozen. 

And so we in these climes should count 
him as something of a bencf actor. 

Tellier, besides being a scientist, was a 
keen economist, and he was e.reatlv dis- 
tressed to see the waste that went on at 
certain seasons of the year in his own 
country. At one time fruits would be 
so abundant that they would have to be 
almost given away, while a few munths 
later they would have been north their 
weight in silver. 

Tons of line fruit were thrown on to 
the manure pile because it could not be 
kept. The meat problem al-m exercised 
his vigilant and active mind, lie knew 
that in distant countries, such as Australia. 
New Zealand, the United Slates, Canada, 
and South America, more nn-al was being 
produced than the inhabitants could eat, 
while Europe could not produce sufficient 
for her own needs. 

Fruits were, already being preserved by 
boiling, and it was known thai some fruits 
and vegetables could be drieil without 
great loss of food value. Tellier deter- 
mined to find other ways of pn-vrving 
such foods as could not be kept through 
the existing methods, which were based 
on the discovery thai microbes of putre- 
faction were destroyed by heat. 

Kept Almost Indefinitely 

Me found that cold served almost as 
well as heat, since, though ii did not 
destroy the microbes which caused the 
decav of meat and other foodstuffs, it 
paralyzed their action lo such an extent 
that the most perishable Roods could be 
kept almost indefinitely at a very low 
mpcrature. 

In 1873 he announced his discovery, 
and in 1876 sent out from Uotien a ship 
fitted with a refrigerating apparatus. Two 
years later his vessel returned from 
America with a cargo ol meat which 
showed not the least sign of stateness. 

Last year England alone imported 
over a million tons of frozen meal, Frozen 
rabbits, turkeys and other foodstuffs arrive 
there regularly from all the comers of the 
earth. A rabbit, killed in Australia be- 
cause it is a nuisance and regardid as 
vermin, may figure as a savoury dish 
upon a European dinner table, 
Man Who Fed Millions 
Tellier's discovery has not only led to 
the building of refrigerator ships and 
special railway wagons, but to the culti- 
vation of new fruit-growing and meat- 
producing areas. The great spares ol 
South America and the cattle -rearing 
areas of the United States and of t anada 
would never have prospered had it not 
been for Tellier. 

Tellier, like many another great dis- 
coverer and genius, died without honor 
or riches. His patience and knowledge 
drew him no profit. Charles Tellier was 
too poor to enjoy the pleasures In- made 
possible. Anyway, we will think o, him 
with gratitude when next we sit o >■■■" to 
some luxury which we could m-.e: have 
enjoyed but for his discovery. 




out, or lay aside, many thiiii . 
others think harmless, but which : 
hinder our progress and rob u- 
victor's prize. 
"To patient faith the prize is su: 
And all who to the end enduu 
The cross, shall wear the cro.'. 
Saturday, 1 Corinthians 8: }■]•'■." • 
ye sin so against the brethren . 
ye sin against Christ." "Inasnvi 
ye have done it unto one of these 
these My brethren," said Jesus, "y 
done it unto Me." Surely this ». 
help us to treat the weakest ami 
ignorant of His followers with swm- 
of the gentleness and patience lie 
tinually manifests towards us 
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THE KISS 

By The General 

"A woman in the city who was a 
sinner."— Luke 7: 37. 
fyHE heat and smell in the narrow 
A slum were worse than usual. A 
hot Saturday night in midsummer is 
a bad time in the slums, and worse in 
the slum public-houses. It was so on 
the night I speak of. In and out of 
the suffocating bar the dirty stream 
«f humanity came and went. Men 
who had ceased long ago to be any- 
thing but beasts; women with tiny, 
white children in their bony arms; 
boys and girls sipping the naphtha of 
perdition, and talking the talk of 
funis; lewd and foul-mouthed women 
uf the streets, all hustled and jostled 
one another, and sang, and swore, and 
bandied horrid words with barmen— 
and, all the while, they drank, and 
drank, and drank! The atmosphere 
grew thicker and thicker with the 
dust and tobacco-smoke, and little by 
little the flaming gas-jets burnt up 
the oxygen, till by midnight the plaee 
was all but unendurable. 

Among the last to go was a woman 
of the town, who betook herself, with 
a bottle of whisky, to a low lodging- 
house hard by. There she drank and 
quarrelled with such vehemence that 
in the early hours of the morning the 
"Deputy" — as the guardian of order 
is called in these houses — picked her 
up and threw her into the gutter out- 
side. There, amid the garbage from 
the costermongers' barrows and the 
refuse of the town, this remnant of 
a rained woman lay in a half-drunken 
doze, until the golden sunlight mount- 
ed over the city houses and pierced 
the sultry gloom on the Sabbath 
morning. 

Another woman ehaneed that way. 
Young, beautiful alike in form and 
spirit, and touched with the far-offness 
of many who walk with Christ, she 
hastened to the early Sunday morn- 
ing .service, there to join her prayers 
with others seeking strength to win 
the souls of men. 

"What is that?" she asked her 
friend ns they passed. 

"That," replied the other, "is a 
drunken woman, unclean and outcast." 

In a moment the Salvationist knelt 
upon the stones, and kissed the bat- 
tered face of the poor wanderer. 

"Who is that — what did you do?" 
said the Magdalene. "Why did you 
kiss me? Nohodjt ever kissed mc tfhire 
>n" »infhrr died." 

That kiss won a heart to Christ. 

— "Our Master." 
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I will pour water on him that is thirsty 
I will pour floods upon the dry ground; 

Open your hearts for the gifts I am bringing, 
While ye are seeking me, I will he found. 



1 THE MIRACLE 

' Hy Commissioner 5. Brengle 

' ,"■''■,'' fy/irit. and the Bride say. Let 

I hiiv "nut in athirsl come." 

I —Rev, 22; 17. 

T I-rVKW an old man who had been a 
*■ di'-inkard for fifty-two years. Born of 
drie : en parents, he began to drink when 
he ■■ ,-is a little child. He was nursed at 
a di-i->l:cn mother's breast, and cradled in 
a dr-iiikard's home. 

.V seven years of age he was found in a 
salnori drunk, and he continued to drink 
for ity-two years. He got into prison 
for rimes committed while under the 
mlli" -ice of strong drink. He had an eye 
pun-.vd out in a drunken brawl, and a 
leg .:■,.! several ribs broken in fights. He 
wcu- _ up in vice and ignorance, never 
k-arn:ii R to read until after he found 
Christ. 
.0i». fourth of July, at the age of fifty- 
nine, lie came in from the mountains to a 
little town in California to drink and fight 
and have what he called a pood time. 
Alter visiting a saloon or two lie came to 
the railway station and saw a Salvation 



Army Officer and his wife waiting for the 
train. 

He thought he would have some sport, 
and, eyeing them up and down and noting 
their uniform, he questioned, "And 
w-w-what b-b-b-baseball t-t-team d-d-do 
you b-b-belong to?" They told him that 
they were Salvationists, and they said 
to him that he ought to get saved and 
give his heart to God. 

But the drunkard replied, "God 
wouldn't have anything to do with me. 
I'm a drunkard. I'm a jailbird. I'm on 
the road to Hell." 

They continued to speak kindly to 
him. They told him that he need not go 
to hell; that God loved him: that Jesus 
had died to save him that he might be a 
good man; and go to Heaven if he would 
repent and believe. They did not call 
him hard names. They did not point 
out to him what he already knew — that 
he was a disgrace to himself and society. 
They did not even advise him to sign the 
pledge, and then send him out to fight 
with devils and powers of evil and habits 
too strong for him. They said to him 
rather, "Brother, you can be saved, and 
you can be saved here and now." 

And at iast they got the poor wretched 
fellow down on his knees, and when he 
arose a great transformation had begun. 
Christ was coming into that dark heart. 
From that day forth he drank no more; 
he gave up tobacco and amended all his 
ways, and for fifteen years lived an 
earnest Christian life and died rejoicing 
in God. 

— "Resurrection Life and Power." 

THE GUIDING HANO OF GOD 
By Mrs. GenerallBooth 

"The steps of a good man arc 
ordered by the Lord." — rsalm 37: 23. 
TTOIV unerringly God guides His 
*■*■ messengers. When I was in charge 
nf the Women's Social Work in Great 
Britain, a young Offieer myself, my 
soul was richly blessed through the 
experience of a Slum Officer recently 
appointed in London. 

One day her companion was sick 
and unable to visit with her, and she 
was given a list of streets, so thnt 
she might do some house-to-house 
visiting. 

She lost her way, and could not find 
the street she had planned to visit. 
Looking for this street, and fearing 
the afternoon was being wasted, she 
wandered in the dreary misery of 
slumdom. 

Then a practical thought came- — oh! 
encourage practical thoughts! — "I had 
better begin to visit where I am in- 
stead of wasting any more time." 

A messenger of God's love, she 
climbed the dingy stairs of a dark 
tenement house, and as she stumbled 
upwards, sha heard a voice calling. 

A dying woman, poverty-stricken 
and sin-smitten, lay in a wretched 
room watching the door with hungry 
eyes. This poor sufferer said, "I have 
been praying all night that God would 
send someone who would help me, 
because I know I am dying, and I am 
so unhappyl" 

The Heaven-sent helper had the joy 
of ministering to this precious soul, 
and bringing her into the peace of 
forgiveness. She came back to us with 
such a consciousness of God's guid- 
ance, God knew all about that poor 



dying woman; He had heard her cry 
in the night. 

After all, the losing of the Officer's 
way was only an appearance. She had 
riot lost her way: she had been 
divinely directed! 

Yes! God guides the feet of all 
messengers given entirely up to Him. 
May you be conscious of His directing. 
This will bring you often on the scene 
when some struggling soul is fearing 
all is lost. — "Powers of Salvation 
Army Officers." 

SERVICE OR SACRIFICE 

By the late Commissioner Howard 

"Then mil 1 go unto the Altar of 
Goof."— Psalm 43:4. 

ON an autumn morning in the year 
1919 I stood in a cemetery in Madras, 
among the graves of Salvation Army Offic- 
ers who in the spirit of their Lord had 
lived and laboured and laid down their 
lives for India's salvation. Heroes and 
heroines all. And more there are in India 
and elsewhere, baptized with the same 
baptism and filled with the same spirit. 

As I bowed over one grave in that 
Indian cemetery mixed feelings stirred 
within me, for was it not the last resting 
place of my youngest boy. My mind 
went back some fourteen years to Clap- 
ton. 

In a morning lecture I had told the 
Cadets of a picture which thirty year; 
earlier had influenced my life. In the 
centre stood a young bullock. On one 
side was a plough, and on the other side 
stood an altar; the plough stood for use- 
ful service, the altar for sacrifice. Under- 
neath was written: "Ready for either." 
The bullock, dedicated by the will of its 
owner, was either for service or sacrificial 
offering — "ready for either." 

The lecture was finished; I returned 
to my room, and was soon followed by 
one of the Training Garrison Sergeants. 
To my enquiry as to his business, he 
replied, "Father, you have tied me up 
this morning, and I have put the seal 
upon it — I must olfer for India." 

When I pointed out Indian conditions 
and the risks, my boy simply replied, 
"Plough or altar — ready for either." I 
sent him to his mother for approval; the 
offer was made and accepted, and the 
young Officer went to India. 

We meant it for service; God used it 
for sacrifice. But one thing was clear 
throughout his short life in that Eastern 
Land, the offering was all there — bound 
to the altar, and the "salt of the covenant 
of his God" was not lacking. 

— "Fuel Jot Sac7cd Fire." 



THE CARPENTER'S SON 

"They said. Is not this the carpenter's 
son."*— Matt. 13:55. 

Cardinal Manning once told how, 
attracted by a lad whom he met on a 
London street, he stopped him for the 
pleasure of sneaking to him. "Where 
are you going?" he asked, "There," 
said the lad, pointing to a house that was 
in building, "to my father." "And what 
is your father?" asked the Cardinal, "A 
carpenter, sir," he replied. "I was awed 
and startled," the Cardinal told a friend 
afterwards, "I had met a carpenter's son. 
My Lord was once a little servant like 
that boy." 
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-YOU NEVER SAID 'HALLO'!" 
By the late Captain Miriam Booth 

"Suffer Little Children ... /or of such is 

the Kingdom"— Matt. 19:14 
"IT was a bright frosty afternoon, I was 
- 1 hurrying along one of the main roads 
that run through the vilest slums of the 
, East End of London. 
j "Hallo. Sister," said a little voice be- 
side me, 

"Hallo, little one," I answered, and 
immediately a grimy hand was thrust 
into mine, and a frail, ragged girl trotted 
beside me with an air of perfect confidence 
and absolute right. It wa6 but for a 
moment, for with a familiar "Good-bye" 
my little acquaintance was gone. 

But soon I heard a pattering of feet 
behind me, and there again was my little 
maid, dragging by the hand her chubby 
little brother — likeherself. raggedandcold. 

"Please, Sister," she said, panting for 
breath, "you nivcr — you niver said 
'Hallo' to 'im." 

"Hallo, little man," I instantly re- 
sponded, and patted the tousled head; 
"how are vou this afternoon?" 

It was enough. The faces of both the 
children were wreathed in smiles, and 
with an expression of the most complete 
satisfaction, they ran off, turning back- 
to give mo a nod of triumph. 

I also went on my way, but my heart 
responded, "O Lord," I said, "if only to 
make the children feel The Army belongs 
to them, and that they belong to The 
Army, I thank Thee I am a Salvationist." 
— "Life of Miriam Booth.' 



THE GLORY OF THE LORO 

"As truly as I lire, all the earth shall be 
filled with the Glory of the Lord" 

— Numbers 14:21. 

I SAT one evening watching the hills 
lit with the far-reaching golden glow 
of the lowering sun, and subconsciously 
the words came to me: "The Glory of the 
Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall 
see it together." And I wondered how 
anything could excel the beauty of the 
sky aflame with every tone and tint of 
colour, and all enveloped in a radiance 
too intense for human eye; to discover. 
And yet, we are told that eye has not 
seen, nor the heart, imagined, the beauty 
that is being held in reserve, for bestowal 
when He shall see fit. 

And I thought — as so many have 
thought before — possibly, when He comes, 
it will be on such a day and at sucb an 
hour as this! 

Nevertheless, one knows that the 
revelation of His glory will not be merely 
the addition of brilliance to brilliance. 
Will He not also open our eyes to recognise 
His Glory in places where we least expect- 
ed to find it? Will He not show us the 
immense value of the narrow low-lying 
valley path, not less than the grandeur 
of the heights? 

Our Lord travelled scores of weary 
miles during His stay on earth, bringing 
help and healing to uncountable people 
by the way. But only once did His 
journeyings lead Him to the Mount of 
Transfiguration. 

Probably it is with definite purpose 
that He has limited the days of over- 
whelming brightness, the scenes of radiant 
loveliness, the times of unutterable hap- 
piness, in order that those who would 
follow in His footsteps may not have 
their attention distracted from the work 
needing their attention by the roadside 
in the valley:,. 

We do not know: but possibly it might 
be so. — -Flora Klickmann. 



"I use my Bible as I use my cheque 
book in the bank, only with this difference : 
I have to tear a leaf out every time I cash 
a cheque, and cannot use it a second time; 
but in taking from this Book I can leave 
the leaf in and use it again and again." — 
Hudson Taylor, 
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II concerned a man who came under our answered. Bui he was so thoroughly 

comrade's influence. The poor fellow was ashamed that he would not speak, and 

a drunkard and had leached the extremity filled with remorse he stole away He 

of despair. He knocked and sought was, I noticed very sensitive and per- 

admittance at the door of the Industrial haps I was glad that none of the men 

Home. This happened one night at a kn .<;!". he had teen. , ■ „ r 

late hour when this man was very drunk. Time passed, and occasionally I 

"The law savs that such may not be wondered what had become of the poor 

admitted," said the Officer. ■'Well, what fellow but ours is a very husy life, and 

did you do?" we inquired. The Officer's the thought of him almost passed out of 

eves twinkled. "Well." (with a shrug! my mind. One night not so long ago 1 

"That is the law, but there is Grace, was at a neighboring Corps. While there 

So" (but in a whisper) "I let him in. a well-conditioned contented looking man 

What could 1 do? I could not turn him who was a uniformed Salvationist came 

out on the streets like that. The police, up to me and said. Do you remernhcr 

as was their duty, would have got hold me? To my no little surprise I found he 

of him " was 'he man who had been in my ollice 

' , „_.. . „ „, „„ on the mattress fighting delirium tremens. 

Horrors of Delirium Tremens of collrBP _ |,j, whole -jr>™;;. r a:ice. ivas 

"But you let him in while he was in changed, 

that stale?" we enquired. (The Officer Saved and Huddv 

had explained things). "Yes, you see. I ^ . u *T ^ ,, 

... pulled a mattress into my office and I got , I m saved, he said with a happy 

' " ™ him on to it. Bv midnight the poor fellow light in his eyes. Cod has been very 

„ .■'-.•■ u 11 j was enduring the horrors of delirium good to me. I am now- not only con- 
bummer activities in Holland. tremens It was Irving to see him. and verted hut I am most happily married 
Salvation cyclists abont to start out to watch the anguish and agony of' each and a Soldier of the Corps.' Il appears 
on a village raid, paroxysm as it swept over him. I could that he had resolved to earn my forgive- 

1 only stand by'. He had to go through ncss." said our comraoe, "and had striven 

Turn Hinrin Drioete rnnuartori the hell of torture alone. wilh Cod's help to be hclter and 'make 

I WO HINDU rllESIS COHveiieO "I tried to help him while I stayed with goocT before he would see me again. 

How the Brings* and the Chhota him. as he fought with the beasts and """ " "" 
Bhagat Surrender Their Idols 
"We had a most successful twelve 
days' campaigning journey in the Morada- 
bad Division accompanied by the Divis 



"Simply Hopeless" 

"You are Simply Hopeless," said 

the Recorder to a Prisoner But 

The Army Though! Dilfcrent 

("OMMANDANT TRICK KV, in the 

J Toronto "War Cry", relates :i story 
of what God has done for a man who was 
thought to be hopeless. 

"You are simply hnpele— .' 

order to J P . m In 

for the twenly-ninth time mi a 
drunkenness. The seedy-lot .kit 
could say nothing, and down he 
longer term in jail than u-ual 

When The Salvation Army l'i 
Officer made his weeklv vi-n p 

Jail. J P was tli.-i 

lengthy conversation tool: pi.i 
are you prepared to cut out tl 



His shame had kept him silent until 

devilsTand by "four o'clock'in the morning be was fully assured of the ijcrmancncc 

the dreadful tempest passed. of his changed condition, then he made 

'He hecame calmer and more rational, known to me the wonder wrought in Ins 

and at length realised where he was. and heart, not through the law of the land. 

■ ■ with hut through the redeeming Grace of 



ZlnZrSTw rw, rc,7n=„ was then completely overcome with hut I 
(ffi^" Major 3 ' Ye^Chand^ *"™=- ' Wi » >™ '»*** «?' he asked God.' 



"Us 



¥BI 



i — Ver 



iveryt ngi 



The Touching Tale of Antonio and Guiseppe 



Field Secretary for Northern India. 

"During the period mentioned we 
visited twenty-seven villages, conducted 
thirty-one Meetings, ivith a total attend- 
ance of three thousand seven hundred 
and forty-eight people, and fifty-seven 
souls came out for Salvation. I do not 

intend to give full account of everything. They stood in the humble little dwelling gift to say himself, he exclaimed: "Yes; 

but would like to hrielly mention one most p i ace , two big bronzed sons of the southern all the same I" (pointing an inch or two 

interesting incident that took place, I hills. America, of which ill their rustic helow his brown, bare neck) "I as same 

refer to the two Bhagals (Hindu Priests* waj - they had dieamed their El Durado ver - bad man. ver' bad everyt'ings." 

who surrendered to Christ, an account of dreams, had proven to them but a minia- when he had spoken thus in English, 

which appeared in the Poona War Cry. lure 5,,^ Se a buhble. They had set out h e poured forth, with many gesticulations. 

During the campaign the bara (great) to find a fortune and, they came back to a torrent of earnest words in his own 

Bhagat was definitely converted, for the dear Italy without one; they had, how- tongue. These were addressed to those 

Spirit of God had worked so' powerfuly everp p j c ] ce d up a smattering of English. ar0 und, Everybody nodded agreement 

with him that he decided to surrender The lurch of the broad shoulders ant! the to wna t he said; "Undoubtedly," said 

everything that he had, which had to do merest glance at their strong, hrown hands, those nods, "undoubtedly Antonio and 

with ldolatory and devil worship. to say nothing of their weather tanned Guiseppe were 'ver bad' everyt'ings' ". 

Having thus made up his mind, he (ace3 , proclaimed them men of the hoe. „ h h |d t , ; th s - f 

called a public meeting m his village, in- . , , _ ... W „„ A „„ , 'V, ,. •, Ail' 

viting his fellow bhagats. his disciples as Lookcd on wllh u W ™ dc r u , tht ' ^'v-i'ionists, ujmn which their eyes 

well as the Salvationists from the sur- Antonio and Guiseppe had had a hard now and then rested with many a tender 

rounding villages, and his income from time of it on their voyage of discovery, glance. This was the house of one of 

these villages was a considerable one. More than once they shrugged those them. 

... „ ... -, . ,. huge shoulders of theirs and exchanged The Crushed book had Gone 

.Made a Public Declaration idanres with their hie hrown eves while T . u 11,1.1. 

„, , ,, ,. , . .. .. giaiiLcs huh liii.ii nit, mimii lji.1 i-iuii j, was a n o OI - house, as all the houses 

lhc response to the hbagats invitation a small crowd of friends and neighbors are j n ( ^ al ( own hut it was a place of 

was very encouraging for there were over looked on with wonder written on their t T|)e crushe(] !auk | lad K11 , le from 

six hundred high and low caste people faces as the strange Enghsh Jargon fell ft, r , he liule molhcr and the 

present in the meeting. As soon as the from their lips. These fellows had been hrown-skinned raven-haired child 

meeting commenced, the bhagat got up wild men, and a rir '- "— : ' ! - 

and made a public deck 

people present, surrendering 

used for idol and devil worship. thai they had altered their ways of living, chamccd'father the first 

The courageous acceptance of Salva- "I ver' had man, ver' had everyt'ings." sr)0 ^p n ' 

tion by the bhagat made a deep impression The eyes of the worthy Antonio were ' ' , . 

upon the people, so much so that the eloauent with real feeling, as, with ihoul- The only chair of which the house could 

Holy Spirit influenced another bhagat to ders up, palms open, and lingers extended, boast was now no longer needed, for the 

do likewise. This chhota (litlle) hhagal he tried to inform us how the change had granger was kneeling, and the erstwhile 

said, 'Do not close the meeting yet. I come to him. v er bad men were kneeling while other 

live about a mile from here. 1 will hring His companion Guiseppe— looked at men who had crowded into the place were 

my symbols and give them up. [or I. too. him with a look which showed that ad- standing with their heads bowed, as they 

believe in Jesus.' miiuiiou was struggling will, ei.vy. His do when they go to the little cemetery 

Tbe meeting was kept going, and in a knowledge of the tongue of the stranger where so many of their children are carried 
surprisingly short time the chhota bhagat was more limited, and he coveted his alle r the days 01 the lever, 
relumed, surrendered all his religious neighbor's gift now that we had come It is surely a sign of grace that since 
belongings, and afterwards knelt himself from afar to hear the story. Leaning for- the Salvationists came — the Salvationists 
at the Mercy-Seat." ward, his great hand gripped the visitor's who help to care for the sick and leaeh a 
shoulder, and with a look of gratitude to good teaching about the ways of a house — 

The onlv safe way to build for lime is his fellow for the way he had made vocal the fever comes not so often and that the 

to build for eternity. what he felt in his heart but had not the little lives arc spared. 



said the 
came up 

charge of 
: prisoner 
.vent for a 

a"c Court 
Bordeaux 
. and a 
. . Now, 
"booze," 
he was asked. He said he wa-, "All right," 
He was told, "if you will send fur your 
wife and children from acm-s lhc line. 
The Army will help you." He was re- 
minded also of the only Power that coold 
help him to overcome his evil hahils. 

This man and his family now attend 
Army Meetings at a Montreal Corps. 
The children arc regular attendants at 
the Young People's Meetings The father 
is now dressed respectably and his family 
is well cared for. 

You look at him and ask. "Can this be 
the same hopeless wreck win- stood so 
often in the prisoners' dock. - '' 

i\ T o. he is not the same man. He lias 
changed, and he has given up the old life. 
lie is now a praving man and delights to 
tell others how he was delivered. Recently 
he said. "I rememher the day in iail when 
vou told me 1 must cul loose from lhc old 
habits and let the Lord .|c<u« help me'. 
and I just gritted my teeth and said. 'I 
would.' " 

J V is most humble and grate- 
ful for the part The Army ha- phyed in 
his reclamation. He wains his children 
to continue right and event uallv livcnme 

has heen done for him. 



The Heart Searcher 

"Whoever made that Bonk made mc." 
said an educated Chinese who was helping 
to translate the Scriptures niln Ins own 
tongue. "It knows all lhai is 1:1 my heart, 
It tells me what no one but Gor! ran know 
about me. Whoever made the. IwoK 
made me." 
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God does not want golden 
He does not ask for silver ve> 
must have eleari vessels. 



AS soon as the Irom their lips. these lei tows nan neer. hmwn . skinned , ra ven-haired children, 

.e bhagat got up wild men, and a danger to those wiln whcn nM m with , he t or lhe 

aration before the whom they quarrelled, and it was a source dlick( , ns . had a wily of puU i nK their 

lenng all articles of satisfaction to many when they heard brown mh arTns ahnul the , ()f their 
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Salwatlei 

In the South of England recently, we 
met a man in Salvation Army uniform. 
I le was a well set up comrade of a seaside 
Corps. There was contagion in his smile, 
■ lid hearty good fellowship in his hand- 
grip. Moreover, he looked the picture 
01' health and happy contentment, and 
i here was a suggestion in his eyes of the 
peace which passclh all understanding. 
Thousands of people have heard his 
remarkable testimony, which contains 
many tragic and moving passages, and 
its recital has been used 10 lhe Salvation 
of many souls. 

Not long after we met the comrade 
referred to we received a cheery note from 
him. together with a local newspaper 
which told that the comrade concerned 
had been returned at the head of the poll 
111 the local elections, and the result was a 
highly ixipular one. 

Now, who was the man — this good 
comrade? His story would lake tuo long 
in tell. Here in this brief pargaraph il 
is sufficient to say that he is one of a great 
mmihcr who have been won for God 
ihrough The Army's efforts, who but for 
'.be coming of Salvation into their lives, 
would have filled a suicide's grave. 
Why, He Was in Hell Already 

Talk of not believing in 
before his conversion, especially im- 
mediately hefore il. he believed in it. 
He had to do so! Forget the pleasant 
picture we have conjured up and see him 
iv j t ti bloodshot eyes and palzicd hand, 
longing for the end. Hell! Why he was 
in il alreadv! 

No one can describe the horrible de- 
pression which comes over men in bis 
condition. The very patience of bis 
long suffering wife burl him and the wail- 
1111; of his neglected and hungry children 
Kiircd on '.very nerve. All kinds of 
-irange fancies possessed him and he was 
conscious of an impulse which he fought ^c'l ^ 
atainst with Dickering feebleness and iben, ilicds 
all al once, im|X'lled by he knew not what, tion .-' 
Ilial Sundav morning he went into the bctori 
nny scullery and put a liule bit of broken God, 
mirror in iHisition. and. seizing his razor, ruemc 
was actuallv in the verv act of obeving lied n: 
lhe prompting of the Devil to end il all. of pr: 
when he caught a glimpse of a will-known valioi 
h;:ure passing lhe wincio.v, and there fol- " l \ 
Imved almost immediatclv a knock al the visitin 
-ircul-duor. 'War 

Startled almost out of himself, and "Well 
letting the razor fall from liis hand, with you'll 
a frightened oath, he answered lhe knock. The 
There al the d'»>r. bright and smiling, nuUd 
-Lood a motherly Salvaiionisl. who was mome 



o 



Italian eomrades fight for io>d and 
right in the Opcn-Ai. 



L'R new officers have just come in, 
nd they're only two lads. Why 
hie* me, 1 don't think the Captain is 
much older than our lack, and how he's 
."itig 10 manage a Corps like ours, with 
ill iliese steady-going soldiers and old- 
la-hioned locals in il, I can't see for the 
■.fe of me. 

lUit 1 must say the Captain is rather 
promising-looking young fellow. I 
reckoned him up at the first meeting, and 
' :-ays to Sarah, as soon as I got home: 
"Sarah," says I, "the Captain's the right 
-nit, I fclt it in my tones the lirst time 
■' Inn I heard him pray." 

But hefore I could get any further with 
•>hat I was going to say, Sarah stopped 

' Sergeant-Major, you'll have to stand 
'•■ that Captain. It's true as he is a 
'■' -iiir man. but that's not a fault, is it? 
■• ' 1 it the young officers who are so 

■er/u). and always willing to venture 
■: in-tiling, and who are so attractive to 

eei young folks, and so easily led.' 
. . mot a Sergeant-Major of your ability 

■ as yon like wath a young officer when 

■ vi ants to do the right thing, when 
,n- of them old cut-and-dried people 
al listen to a local olhcer at all? 

"But you see," says she, "perhaps it's 

thought about my own children who 

jiwt gone out from the Training 

. : -i ison— Ixith being so voting— that 

■ij-s me feci as though 1 want to mother 

the young officers that come along; 

■ 1 "iwv, mind. Sergeant Major, 1 hope 
1 tire going to stand by this young 

. viain and do by him as yon hope the 
-1 : eeant-Major is going to do by your 

■ -i corps." 
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= "Simply Hopeless" 
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"You are Simply Hopeless," said 

the Recorder to a Prisoner- But 

The Army Thought DifTercnt 

pOMMANDANT TR1CKEY, in the 

' Toronto "War Cry", relates a story 
of what God has done for a man who was 
thought to be hopeless. 

"You are simply hopeless." said the 

order to J P . eh In- came up 

for the twenty-ninth time on n charge of 
drunkenness. The seedy-looking prisoner 
could say nothing, and down lit went (or a 
longer term in jail than usual. 

When The Salvation Army 1'ulice Court 
Officer made his weekly visit in Hordeaux 

Jail, J P was there, and a 

lengthy conversation tool: place. Now, 
are you prepared to cut out ttie "booze," 
he was asked. He said he was "All right," 
He was told, "if you will send for your 
wife and children from across the line, 
The Army will help you." He was re- 
minded also of the only Power that could 
help him to overcome his evil habits. 

This man and his family now attend 
Army Meetings at a Montreal Corps. 
The children are regular attendants at 
the Young People's Meetings. The father 
is now dressed respectably and his family 
is well cared for. 

You look at him and ask. "Can this be 
the same hopeless wreck who stood so 
often in the prisoners' dock?" 

No, he is not the same man. He has 
changed, and he has given up the old life. 
He is now a praying man and delights to 
tell others how he was delivered. Recently 
he said. "I remember the clay in jail when 
you told me I must cut loose from the old 
habits and let the Lord Jesus help me, 
and I just gritted my teeth and said, 'I 
would.' " 

J P is most humble and Riate- 

ful for the part The Army lia.-. played in 
his reclamation. He wants his children 
to continue right and eventually become 
Oii.cers and do work similar to that which 
ha;; been done for him. 
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The Heart Searcher 

"Whoever made that Hook made me," 
said an educated Chinese who was helping 
to translate the Scriptures into his own 
tongue. "It knows all that is in my heart. 
It tells me what no one but God can know 
abuut me. Whoever made the Book 
made me." 



God does not want golden vessels, and 
Ke does, not ask for silver vessels, but He 
must have clean vessels. 




thai-tire Itnlian comrades fight for Hod "n d 
right in the Open- A r 
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Salvation at the Eazor f s Edge 



In the South of England recently, we 
met a man in Salvation Army uniform. 
He was a well set up comrade of a seaside 
Corps. There was contagion in his smile, 
and hearty good fellowship in his hand- 
grip. Moreover, he looked the picture 
of health and happy contentment, and 
i here was a suggestion in his eyes of the 
peace which passeth all understanding. 
Thousands of people have heard his 
remarkable testimony, which contains 
many tragic and moving passages, and 
its recital has been used to the Salvation 
of many souls. 

Not long after we met the comrade 
referred to we received a cheery note from 
him, together with a local newspaper 
which told that the comrade concerned 
had been returned at the head of the poll 
in the local elections, and the result was a 
highly popular one. 

Now, who was the man — this good 
comrade? His story would take too long 
lo tell. Here in this brief pargaraph it 
is sufficient to say that he is one of a great 
number who have been won for God 
ihrough The Army's efforts, who but for 
i lie coming of Solvation into their lives, 
would have filled a suicide's grave. 

Why, He Was in Hell Already 

Talk of not believing in Hell! Even 
before his conversion, especially im- 
mediately before it. he believed in it. 
He had to do so! Forget the pleasant 
picture we have conjured up and see him 
with bloodshot eyes and palzied hand, 
longing for I he end. Hell! Why he was 
in it already! 

No one can describe the horrible de- 
pression which comes over men in his 
condition. The very patience of his 
long suffering wife hurt him and the wail- 
ing of his neglected and hungry children 
jarred on '.very nerve. All kinds of 
strange fancies possessed him and he was 
conscious of an impulse which he fought 
against with dickering feebleness and then, 
all at once, impelled by he knew not what, 
that Sunday morning he went into the 
tiny scullery and put a little bit of broken 
mirror in ]>osition, and. seizing his razor, 
was actually in the very act of obeying 
the prompting of the Devil to end it all. 
when he caught a glimpse of a well-known 
figure passing the windo,v, and there fol- 
lowed almost immediately a knock at the 
slreet-door. 

Startled almost out of himself, and 
letting the razor fall from his hand, with 
a frighleoed oath, lie answered the knock. 
There at the door, bright and smiling, 
stood a motherly Salvationist, who was 



By Colonel William Nicholson 

(International Headquarters) 

Talk of not believing in Hell! Even before his conversion, especi- 
ally immediately before it, he believed in it. He had to do so! Forget 
the pleasant picture we have conjured up and see him with bloodshot 
eyes and palzied hand, longing for the end. Hell! Why he was in it 
already! 




In the very net of obeying* 
well known in the locality for her good 
deeds. As usual, she was in full Salva- 
tion Army uniform. She seemed to stand 
before him like a challenging angel from 
God, as a reminder of all but forgotten 
memories of wonderful words of his glori- 
fied mother, which she had spoken, words 
of prayer and of faith for his soul's Sal- 
vation . 

" 'War Cry' please?" said the motherly 
visitor. "I haven't any money for a 
'War Cry' ", mumbled the startled man. 
"Well," brightly, "I'll give you one if 
you'll promise to read it." 

The "War Cry" was accepted and there 
outside the very home in which a few 
moments before he had been bent *>n 



the prompting; of the Devil, 

self-destruction, he stood and listened 
while, almost on the threshold of his 
desecrated home, the local Corps held its 
usual Sunday morning Open- Air Meeting. 

While the Meeting proceeded, the 
Onicer-in-Charge, seeing how utterly 
forlorn and dejected the man who had 
accepted the "War Cry" was, went over 
and spoke to him and invited him to 
attend the Meeting, and did not leave 
nntil he obtained a definite promise from 
him that he would come lo The Amiv 
Citadel, though at the time, he little 
knew he was talking to a desperate man 
who but a few minutes before, had heen 
on the point of ending his life. 

"You loo!; ill a bad way." said (he 



OITicer. "Yes, I am." was the reply. 
"Come with us to the Meeting?" "I 
haven't got proper clothes to come in." 
"Never mind about what kind of clothes 
you have on. Remember, it's not your 
clothes God wants, God wants you!" 

Could it be true? God, whom he had 
forgotten! The God of his departed 
father, of his long-suffering wife whom he 
had treated so shamefully, the God of his 
angel child. He promised to attend. 

That night, a wonderful thing happened. 
Remembering the mother who had prayed 
for him. he set out to fulfil the promise he 
had made, and when crossing the bridge on 
his way to the Salvation Army Hall, a 
man met him and said: "Hallo! Come 
with me and have a drink." 

Standing on the bridge he steadied him- 
self a moment. It was as though he had 
been struck a blow in the face! For a 
man in his condition, the temptation 
seemed too great to endure. That bridge 
was a visible and material symbol of an 
invisible and spiritual reality. He felt 
that if he did not cross over that night 
from Hell to Heaven, he would never 
cross at all. 

The conflict was a swift and cruel one, 
his parched tongue could hardly articulate 
the words, but moistening his burning 
lips and looking at the man with his 
bloodshot eyes, he managed to gasp out 
the astonishing words, "No — thank you!" 
He had actually refused the olfer. 

Then he tottered on, with nearly all the 
strength gone out of him, making a bee 
line for The Salvation Army, as though 
his life (which it did very literally) de- 
pended upon it. 

The Deplorable-looking Newcomer 

He will never forget that Meeting in 
which a member of the local Corps, him- 
self a saved drunkard, went to the de- 
plorable looking newcomer and, putting 
his arm on his shoulder, said gently: 
"Now, mate, God has brought you here 
for a purpose. Come out to the Mercy 
Seat with me and remember tomorrow 
what you have done today." (The next 
day was a bank holiday.) 

So we see the spectacle so often to be 
seen in Salvation Army Halls, a con- 
verted drunkard, leading another drunk- 
ard to the Mercy Seat. 

That night a miracle of grace was 
wrought in the soul of the brokenhearted 
drunkard, the child of many prayers, a 
miracle which through God's abounding 
grace, has stood the test not only of the 
hour of adversity, but of prosperity also! 



OUR new officers have just come in, 
and theyYe only two lads. Why 
bless me, I don't think the Captain is 
much older than our Jack, and how he's 
K"ing to manage a Corps like ours, with 
till these steady-going soldiers and old- 
fashioned locals in it, I can't see for the 
life of me. 



OUR NEW CAPTAIN MAKES A HIT 



By The Sergeant-Major 



Hut I must say the Captain is rather 
a promising-looking young fellow, I 
reckoned him up at the first meeting, and 
I says to Sarah, as soon as 1 got home: 
"Sarah," says 1, "the Captain's the right 
son. I felt it in my bones the first time 
ttlien I heard him pray." 

Hut before I could get any further with 
what 1 was going to say, Sarah stopped 
uie. 

"Sergeant-Major, you'll have to stand 
by that Captain. It's true as he is a 
>"Jiig man, but that's not a fault, is it? 
l-ii'l it the young officers who are so 
•■'vcrfiil, and always willing to venture 
"inelhing, and who are so attractive to 
t.iher young folks, and so easily led? 
Cannot a Sergeant-Major of your ability 
'! i as you like with a young officer when 
);•■ wants to do the right thing, when 
niie of them old cut-and-dried people 
■■■on't listen to a local officer at all? 

"Hut you see," says she. "perhaps it's 
■i ■■ thought about my own children who 

■:■■ just gone out from the Training 
garrison — both being so young — that 
makes me feel as though 1 want to mother 
:." the young officers that come along; 
;:erl now, mind, Sergeant-Major, I hope 
.-."•-i are going to stand by this young 
(. apluin and do by him as you hope the 
S-! grant-Major is' going to do by your 
■ ..' ii son, Jack, who is just gone into his 

cii' corps." 



Now, I want to tell you what has 
happened lately. 

What with one Captain going away, 
and another coming in. we didn't have the 
Soldiers' Meeting on Tuesday, and so the 
Captain got one on Friday, and a remark- 
able Meeting it was, I can tell you. First 
of all. we sang the song, "Send the Fire!" 
and then the Lieutenant prayed. And 
then the Captain got up and made a little 
speech. 

"My dear comrades," he said. I liked 
the way he started off. He stood straight 
up like a man that knew what he was 
after, looked us all fairly in the face, 
spoke out strong, although in nice, easy 
words, so that everybody could under- 
stand him: and we all felt at once that 
while he was of the humble sort, he was 
not without a will of his own. He didn't 



say much, but what he did say was to 
the point. 

"Comrades." says he. "I've not been 
with you very long; but I've been on the 
ground long enough to see the Hall, and 
a few of the Soldiers, to look through the 
Roll, to shake hands with the local Officers, 
and to praise God for having raised such a 
fighting force in this town. Then," says 
he, "comrades, I've also had a stroll or two 
through the place. I've looked at the 
crowded pubs and the theatre, and I've 
been inside that devilish low T concert hall 
just around the comer; and I've seen the 
crowds of young people all rushing, gigg- 
ling and laughing down the broad road. 

"And then, comrades," says he, "I've 
compared these thousands who are for 
sin and the Devil and Hell, with the 
handful at our Corps who are for Salva- 



A Summer Camp for Y.P. Local Officers 

At Sandy Hook Camp Sat.-Mon., August 4-6th 

The Commisioner and Mrs. Rich in Command 

Assisted by Cffieers of The Territorial Staff and Others 

Particulars and Forms of Application to be obtained of 
Staff-Captain Steele, 

Divisional Headquarters 
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tion, and God, and Heaven, and the 
thought has made my heart ache. Com- 
rades," says he, "we must have a Revival; 
we must have something done. I'm here 
on purpose for it. These poor deluded 
slaves of sin and the Devil have ears, 
and we must make them hear about 
Calvary; they have eyes, and we must 
show them a few Salvationists in dead 
earnest; they have hearts, and we must 
make them feel the dying love of Jesus; 
they have souls, and we must win them." 

And then he stopped a bit, and the 
tears came into his eyes, and he said: 
"Comrades, I've made up my mind to 
have a crowd of these poor sinners saved 
or I'll die in the attempt, and you shall 
bury me in your cemetery!" 

And when he said those last words it 
all seemed so real and earnest like that, 
I felt all tender, and turned to look at 
Sarah, and she was crying like a child; 
and she said to me in a whisper: "Sergeant- 
Major," says she. "you're going to help 
that young mrfn, or I'll leave you and go 
and live with Jack; for 1 feel I must go 
somewhere where sinners are coming to 
Jesus, or I shall die as well." 



A company of marines were having 
physical drill on board ship. They were 
instructed to lie upon their backs with 
their legs hi the air. and then to work 
their legs vigorously as though they were 
pedalling bicycles. 

At last the instructor'* eye discovered 
that one of the men was not obeying 
instructions, and thai his legs were lying 
restfully upon the deck. "Look here!" 
he said, "what do you think you're 
doing?" "I'm free-wheeling." said the 
man. with a complacent grin. And we 
have a few like that in The Army; 
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The Army and Empire Migration 

Recenl Striking Statements by 
Commissioner Lamb 

THE subject of migration within the 
Empire is one of vast concern to 
thoughtful born-Canadians, and also to 
those now with us who have close personal 
and domestic ties with the Old Country. 
Further, it is a subject of no small in- 
terest to us of The Army in the Dominion, 
remembering, as we must, the great part 
we have played in the sane immigration 
policies of the past. 

Because of these facts we have read 
witli serious attention recent important 
articles in the Home Press by Commis- 
sioner Lamb, who, while being daringly 
optimistic in migration and colonization 
plans, brings to the subject a tremendous 
amount of commonsense statesmanship. 

In a striking article in "The Spectator" 
he speaks of the necessity for 'statesmen 
who will unhesitatingly parallel the twin 
problems of unemployment at home and 
the danger of the vast vacant lands of 
the British Over-Seas Nations, and couple 
with a twenty years' programme of Em- 
pire migration and settlement a Homeland 
clearance scheme, even if it called for 
an expenditure of a thousand million 
pounds,' Says the Commissioner, 'A 
higher standard of living and comfort 
for workers here and overseas would soon 
be realised; and we should have an added 
security to the Empire (and the Domin- 
ions) far beyond that which a like ex- 
penditure on maritime or aerial navies 
could ever give.' 

In a thoughtful and restrained article 
in "The Empire Review," a journal of 
no small importance, the Commissioner 
further remarks: The proper distribution 
of our man power is vital to the well- 
being of the Empire. It is notoriously 
unsatisfactory at present. While there 
are thousands of young men in the home- 
land pressing for an outlet for their 
energies and ambitions, our "outposts" 
ate tailing for men. Men with whom 
will rest the line traditions of a great race; 
men who will be the custodians of the 
unquenchable spirit which keeps high the 
flag of all that is best in the world; men 
who will quietly and peacefully "Be 
fruitful and multiply and replenish the 
earth and subdue it".' 

Schemes which are conceived in such 
lofty terms can surely only prove of 
material and spiritual benefit for those 
in whose behalf they are planned. Especi- 
ally is this so when it is remembered that 
no man or woman of The Salvation Army 
looks at these things in a narrow sectarian, 
or even national light. We plan (and 
work, loo, with might and main) that 
those who are now without a chance, 
should have a chance; that the individual 
and the nation should walk together as 
one, and bring about that glorious abund- 
ant return which was in the mind of the 
Wise Man when ho said "There is that 
which scntlereth mid yet increaseth." 



The Army in Brazil 

WE regret to hear I hat the health of 
Colonel David Miche. who has 
been Territorial Commander of our 
Forces in Brazil ever since the unfurling 
of the Flag in that country, has been 
obliged to take a lengthened furlough. 
Lt. -Colonel Steven, who lias been holding 
the position of Chief Secretary, has heeii 
advanced by the General to the command 
of the Territory. 
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Winnipeg, July 26th 



A very interesting event — one of 
those especially Army items — took 
place at Sandy Hook on Monday last; 
when Brig-adier and Mrs. Taylor cele- 
brated their "Crystal Weddine," as- 
sisted in the accompanying- jubilations 
by their comrade-Officers now holiday- 
ing at that salubrious watering-place. 



Very welcome "transients" in Win- 
nipeg these days are Ensign and Mrs. 
Encott, en route from China for their 
home "down East." We welcome and 
bless them in the name of the Lord. 



Percy Merritt's "Sword and Shield" 
march — reminiscent name that for old- 
timers — is No. 112 in the Second 
Series Journals. Captain Eric Ball 
says, "It should be popular on account 
of its tunefulness and good workman- 
ship." He knows what he is talking 
about, does that young man. 
* • * 

"The Musical Salvationist" for July 
should be of especial interest to Songsters 
and others in Canada West; it contains 
numbers by Envoy Hawley ("None can 
with Him compare") and by Lt.-Colonel 
Joy ("Singing 'Ebenezer' as the years 
roll on"). 

The Winnipeg Citadel Band began on 
Saturday evening last a special series of 
Summer Evening Musical Festivals, which 
are taking place at the corner of Portage 
and Main by courtesy of the Bank of 
Montreal. A magnificent crowd gathered 
for the first programme, when Salvation 
Music and MessaRC were skilfully inter- 
woven. A splendid opportunity splendid- 
ly exploited. 



"The War Cry" for August 18th will 
be our "Remembrance Number," and will 
especially do honour to our illustrious 
Founder, who, it will be well remembered, 
"laid down his sword" on August 20ih, 
sixteen years ago. 

The Canada West "War Cry" pre- 
sents its comradely felicitations to 
Colonel and Mrs. Levi Taylor who 
were married under The Flag in To- 
ronto on Saturday last, Lt.-Commis- 
sioner Maxwell officiating. Mrs. Tay- 
lor is, well known in Army circles as 
Major Margaret Lewis, who entered 
the Service from Revelstoke in 1902. 

* * * 
The British Columbia (Native) Con- 
gress is to be held at Port Essinglon. B.C., 
from August 11th to the 13tli inclusive; 
Lt.-Colonel Joy will represent the Com- 
missioner at these gatherings. 

We condole with our trusted comrade, 
and sometime contributor, Mrs. Murray," 
of Selkirk, in the recent death of her dear 
husband. May God be with her in 
comfort. 

We understand that all the habitants 
nl Camp Bclair are loud in their praises 
of Mrs. Staff-Captain Steele as a cook- 
housekeeper and chaplain-general. 

* * * 

"No, thank you," said she, "I am not 
wanting anything in that line today." 
"Have you any other young ladies in the 
house?" said he — the salesman. "No," 
said she, "and surely you arc not suggest- 
ing that I am a young lady; why, I'm 
getting quite old." "Oh, no, lady," said 
he, "you are quite young: you are the 
first lady who has smiled at me to-day." 
Whereat Envoy Mrs. Mackenzie made a 
vow to "keep smiling," 



The Commissioner 
and Some Interesting Events 

The Commissioner has returned from 
Toronto and his important conferences 
with Commissioner Mapp; he reports 
that the International Secretary is full f 
vigour notwithstanding h; s '-..ircnuous 
campaigns in Auslrulmsi;i. 

The Commissioner's inuro -vatc engage- 
ments include a Special "p.-n-iiir Cam- 
paign Sunday at Winuipe; liench on 
Sunday next, July 2Bih; ;:,, morning 
(Holiness) Meeting will !,- ■■„..\ t \ ; n $£ 
Camp Auditorium at Sand. Hunk; the 
afternoon and night event-. ■>■; the Camp 
Grounds at Winnipeg Beach. Any Armv 
comrades who will be in tin- vicinity are 
urged to lake pari in these spn ,:il events. 

Let us also take advam.i.i- of these 
Notes to call attention to tin- important 
announcement made on page ." i oncc-ming 
the Y.P. Locals' Summer Lanii; ai Sandy 
Hook from August 4th U> (iih inclusive. 
Those who were privileged in he present 
at similar meetings last year will certainly 
look forward to another stu-li event, and 
should induce their comrade and friends, 
who may be entitled to In- present, to 
join with them. Early application is 
necessary in order that proper provision 
may be made for sleeping and catering 
arrangements. 



BRITISH FIELD NOTES 



During a fourteen days' campaign at 
BedminsLer, Bristol, wonderful scenes of 
soul-saving and [consecration were 
witnessed every night. The striking cap- 
tures include a great drunkard who has 
since put up a mighty fight with his 
drinking family. Two of his sons, also 
drunkards, got him on the kitchen floor 
and tried to pourbeerdown his throat. but 
he was able to get the victory and is at- 
tending all the Meetings. 

In a very recent issue of the London 
"War Cry" under the heading "Retro- 
spect," there was reprinted an advertise- 
ment for a steward for the Salvation 
yacht "Vestal", copied from 'The War 
Cry" dated May 19, 16KB, and headed 
"Forty Years Ago." A reader has since 
applied for the situation, giving full 
references. He has been regretfully in- 
formed that the position has been filled. 

The veterans of The Army are still on 
the war path at Whallield, during some 
rousing village Open-Air Meetings, three 
worthy veterans, Brother Gant (eighty- 
two), Sergeant-Majur Smith (seventy- 
two), and Color - Sergeant Johnson 
(eighty-one,) took part and five young 
men have knelt at the Cross in three 
weeks. 

On a recent Sunday night at Bishops 
Waltham a man who had been a terrible 
drunkard and a notorious character knelt 
at the Mercy-Seat. In a few minutes his 
wife followed his example, as did also 
their little boy, who had been saved a 
few weeks before. Together husband and 
wife prayed and decided to erect the 
family altar in their home. 

During the Y.P. Anniversary Meetings 
at Liverpool XIV a ten-year-old Junior 
prayed earnestly that God would save 



souls. The six seekers in the suhsequcnt 
Senior Meeting included the father and 
mother of the Junior; they had come to 
hear their little one recite. At the close 
of the first Meeting the child went home 
with her sister to mind baby so that 
father and mother could stay to the 
Prayer-Meeting; upon lieuiing, however, 
that the parents had surrendered, the 
two girls hurried back to the Hall and, 
flinging their arms round their parents 
necks, publicly thanked God for leading 
them to Him. 

Major Moffat, the Divisional Com- 
mander for the Durham Division, re- 
cently conducted an impressive memorial 
service at Hetton-le-Hole, in connection 
with the terrible railway disaster by which 
nearly thirty mothers lost their lives. 

The streets of the village were lined 
with people as the 300 Salvationists, 
headed by a Band of forty-five players, 
made their way from the cemetery gates 
in slow march to lhe Miners' Hall. This 
was crowded with 800 people, including 
representatives of all sections of the com- 
munity and many of the mothers of the 
village. 

During the visit of the Duke and 
Duchess of York to Weston-super-Mare, 
the Commanding Officer, Adjutant Grot- 
lick, was presented to their Royal High- 
nesses. The Duchess also reviewed a 
number of organisations for girls, includ- 
ing the Troop of Life-Saving Guards and 
the Sunbeam Brigade, who appreciated 
the honor paid them. 

It is of interest to remember that this 
is the Corps where Lieutenant Herbert 
Rich is stationed. 

Brighton I Home League has now well 
over live hundred memhers, 90 per cent 
of whom made their first contact with 
The Army through the Home League. 



The Norwegian Annual Congress 

Farewell of Commsk. Mks. Booth- 

HeLLBEHI, 

THE great Feast of tin- year— our 
Congress — is now over," says Col- 
onel Blomberg, Chief Secretary for the 
Norwegian Territory. "The Congress 
gatherings both in Oslo anrl Tmndlijcm 
have been of a most successful character. 

Large crowds gathered for the various 
public meetings both in the Open Air 
and indoors. The long and imposing 
processions gave us a fresh opportunity 
of reminding the people in Oslo :md Trond- 
hjem of the manv-sided branches of work 
of The Salvation Army. Many souls 
sought Salvation and I Inliness, and Oniccrs 
and Soldiers alike were uplifted ;md re- 
newed in spirit. 

Commissioner Cunningham was indeed 
an instrument in God's hand wlu> was 
used wonderfully in every Meet inc. The 
Officers' Councils were specially blessed 
and practiciU occasions. 

Needless to add. our Territorial Com- 
mander, Commissioner Mrs, liooth-llell- 
berg. took also a most active pari in the 
Congress. As it was her last uppurtunity 
after nine years as Norway's Ti-rrilorial 
Commander to meet the Olincrs. one 
could easily realise how her ink-rest and 
love went out towards the 01) iters, who 
will ever hold the farewelling Conimis- 
sirwr in affectionate remembrance." 

Our First Austrian Anniversary 

The first Anniversary of The- Army's 
work in Austria has been commemorated 
by our Comrades in Vienna. Special 
meetings were held attended by many of 
the populace, and a number of sinkers 
have knelt at the Mercy-Seal. 

A gratifying feature of the work iri the 
City (and this was very evident during 
the Anniversary Assemblies) is the various 
Open-Air Gatherings, around wliiiVi the 
people stand in considerable mim'v.s and 
listen with special interest to the r-v -sage 
delivered. 

This was noticeably the c:i-- in an 
Open-Air Demonstration held ! • con- 
nection with the Anniversary ce]e!-'..nons 
in a Fublic Park in the Austrian < -::ntal. 



A missionary passing through 
village in the jungle of Upper Ho- 
a Meeting, Just as they were .: 
start a man came up to them ami 
would like to attend the Meet in. 
belonged to The Salvation Arm 
translator replied. "How can th. 
there is no Salvation Army cent- 
where near this place?" lhe n;:. 
"That is true, but some time ago 1 
jail and The Salvation Army '"■•■■ 
took me out and placed me in an ;; 
tion. and not only taught me a trie" 
also told me about Jesus, and all 
I never see anything of them, 
belong to The Salvation Army." 



SUNDAY, July 1 was welcome day in 
Edmontonfor the Alberta Charioteers, 
when visits were paid to all three City 
Corps. These Meetings coincided with 
the welcome of the new Officers, and every- 
one had a blessed time. On the follow- 
ing Tuesday at the Citadel a welcome tea 
for Adjutant and Mrs. Huband, and a 
farewell tea for the Charioteers was held. 
The Citadel comrades conceived the idea 
of a "Canned Goods Shower" for the 
Chariot, and as a result Captain Bamsey 
and his coworkers left the Citadel heavily 
laden, and broad smiles on their faces. 

After a day's delay on account of heavy 
rains the start was made. Fort Saskatche- 
wan being the first stop, where a fair 
crowd attended while the Charioteers 
held forth. Our next stop, Bruderheim, 
was reached on Friday afternoon, after 
some hours of churning through mud. 
Here the Charioteers visited every house 
in the town, and invited the people to the 
night Meeting, the result being a good 
turn-out of townsfolk, who joined heartily 
in the singing, and the children learning, 
and lustily singing, a new chorus. Before 
the end of the Meeting ten people raised 
their hands for prayer, and one young 
woman knelt at the box which did duty 
as Penitent-Form, and sought Salvation. 
A fine spiritual atmosphere rested upon 
the gathering. 

In an effort to catch up on schedule a 
Meeting was held at Lamont at noon, 
where, although there was a small crowd, 
composed mostly of young people, an 
enjoyable hour was spent. 

After some further ploughing through 
mud Mundare was reached where the 
Charioteers sang, and played and testi- 
fied to a good Saturday night crowd, of 
somewhere about four hundred. Those 
listening were most attentive and in- 
terested, and our efforts were rewarded 
when five adults and four young people 
expressed a desire to seek Salvation. 

Sunday at Vegreville was spent with 
Slaff-Captain Merritt, and was helped 
by the genial presence of Ensign Moll, 
the Con's Officer, and Mrs. Moll. The 
Ensign was busily engaged in the Directory 
Class when the visitors arrived, and the 
young folks were delighted to hear the 
playing and singing of the Charioteers. 
The Staff-Captain and other Officers 
look part in the United Farmers' As- 
sociation annual service in the afternoon. 
and then, following a well-attended 
Open-Air at night a Meeting was held in 
The Army Hall, after which a twilight 
outside Meeting was held, this continuing 
until halted by the rain. 



Bad Roads but Good Times 
13ad roads made it pretty hard going on 
the Monday from Vegreviile to Ranfurly, 
the car getting quite heated on occasions, 
but at the latter place an afternoon service 
was held. Although it was a bad time 
of the day for a good adult attendance, 
we had a good crowd of youngsters who 
sang well. That same night, at Innis- 
free, to a vcrv small crowd, the boys of 
the Red Van held forth. Many of the 
residents had gone on holiday to the lake, 
but, nevertheless, we had a good time. 

On starling out on visitation on Tues- 
day at Lavoy two of the Charioteers 
eamc across the lady who was President 
of the W.C.T.U. of the district. She re- 
quested that the Salvationists should 
nive a short programme at their Meeting 
which was just commencing, so, after 
rounding up the other two Charioteers, a 
number of musical items were rendered. 
Captain Bamsey gave an enlightening 
and interesting account of The Army's 
work, and its stand regarding temperance. 

u night a good crowd gathered to sec 
.::id hear the Charioteers in action, the 

i "men of the W.C.T.U. attending en 

Ryley was the next stop, where we had 
splendid time; the people of this town 
re enjoy a good song. One young lad 
tended the Open-Air in bed, having 
: en injured in an accident, and at the 
-":'~e of the Meeting he raised his hand 
ir prayer, with ten other young people 
■id one adult. 

The Alberta Charioteers are going 

"ng, and we are looking forward to 

:■ ies of rich blessing in our future en- 

■ Yemenis, The first week of our tour 
,..s been most beneficial, both to those 

■ :-iied, and to the Charioteers. 

The second week of the Charioteers' 

■ .oris resulted in further blessing, and 
'in- men are proving that the more one 
puis into a life of service, the more one 
)■'■-» out of it. A bright Meeting was 
]■■ !l at noon-day at Holdcn, the scheduled 
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THE WAR CRY 



The Commissioner 
and Some interesting Events 



The Commissioner ha.. 
roronto and his imporla 

with Commissioner Map.. ^ 

:hat the International Secret :iry Mulfof 
vigour notwithstanding his strenuous 
:ampaigns in Australi;i ' 



urned from 
i'< inferences 
reports 



The Commissioner's imm i";i;iic engage- 
ments include a Special ( >p. -n-,-iir Cam- 
paign Sunday at Winnipe; liench nn 
Sunday next, July 2S)lli; tl'.u morning 
(Holiness) Meeting; will li- i,.y ; n the 
Camp Auditorium at Sande Honk; the 
afternoon and night cwiUs ■■■; the Camp 
Grounds at Winnipeg Hc.-idi. Any Army 
:omrades who will be in [lv vicinity are 
urged to take part in these spei ,nl events. 

Let us also take advantnei' of these 
Notes to call attention Lo tin important 
announctment made on page :, concerning 
the Y.P. Locals' Summer Camo :il Sandy 
Hook from August 4th to (iih inclusive. 
Those who were privileged to lie present 
at similar meetings last year will certainly 
look forward to another such event, and 
should induce their comrades and friends, 
who may be entitled to be present, to 
join with them. Early application is 
necessary in order that proper provision 
may be made for sleeping and catering 
arrangements. 



The Norwegian Annual Congress 



THE great Feast of the year— our 
Congress — is now over," says Col- 
onel Blomberg, Chief Secretary far the 
Norwegian Territory. "The Congress 
gatherings both in Oslo and Trmidiijem 
have been of a most successful character. 

Large crowds gathered for llie various 
public meetings both in [he Ojien Ait 
and indoors. The long and imposing 
processions gave us a fresh opportunity 
of reminding the people in Oslo and Trond- 
hiem of the many-sided branches n( work 
of The Salvation Army. Many souls 
sought Salvation and Holiness, and Officers 
and Soldiers alike were uplifted ;ind re- 
newed in spirit. 

Commissioner Cunningham was indeed 
an instrument in God's hand who was 
used wonderfully in every Meeting. The 
Officers' Councils were specially blessed 
and practic.j occasions. 

Needless to add, our Terniori:il Com- 
mander, Commissioner Mrs. Booih-Ilel!- 
berg, look also a most active pan in the 
Congress. As it was her last opportunity 
after nine years as Norway's Territorial 
Commander to meet the Officers, one 
could casilv realise how her interest and 
love went nut towards the Officers, who 
will ever hold the fareveelling Commis- 
sioner in n'fectionsts remembrance." 

Our First Austrian Anniversary 

The first Anniversary of The Army's 
work in Austria has been commemorated 
by our Comrades in Vienna. Special 
meetings were held attended by many of 
the populace, and a number of >«-Ucrs 
have knelt at the Mercy-Scat. 

A gratifying feature of the work in the 
City (and this was very evident during 
the Anniversary Assemblies) is ilic various 
Open-Air Gatherings, around tthi.h the 
people stand in considerable numh -:s and 
listen with special interest to the i:v.->sage 
delivered. 

This was noticeably the c;i .; in an 
Open-Air Demonstration held ■:. con- 
nection with the Anniversary cvlel'MlKins 
in a Public Park in the Austrian Coital. 



A missionary passing through 
village in the jungle of Upper Urn 
a Meeting. Just as they were ;;: 
start a man came up to them aim 
would like to attend the Meetm 
belonged to The Salvation Arm 
translator replied, "How can th; 
there is no Salvation Army cvrne 
where near this place?" The m:. 
"That is true, hut some time ago 1 
jail and The Salvation Army an 
took me out and placed me in an i 
tion, and not only taught me a trie 
also told me about Jesus, and al: 
1 never see anything of them, 
belong to The Salvation Army." 



SUNDAY, July 1 was welcome day in 
Edmonton for the Alberta Charioteers, 
when visits were paid to all three City 
Corps. These Meetings coincided with 
the welcome of the new Officers, and every- 
one had a blessed time. On the follow- 
ing Tuesday at the Citadel a welcome tea 
for Adjutant and Mrs. Huband, and a 
farewell tea for the Charioteers was held. 
The Citadel comrades conceived the idea 
of a "Canned Goods Shower" for the 
Chariot, and as a result Captain Bamsey 
and his co-workers left the Citadel heavily 
laden, and broad smiles on their faces. 

After a day's delay on account of heavy 
rains the start was made. Fort Saskatche- 
wan being the first stop, where a fair 
crowd attended while the Charioteers 
held forth. Our next stop. Bruderheim, 
was reached on Friday afternoon, after 
some hours of churning through mud. 
Here the Charioteers visited every house 
in the town, and invited the people to the 
night Meeting, the result being a good 
turn-out of townsfolk, who joined heartily 
in the singing, and the children learning, 
and lustily singing, a new chorus. Before 
the end of the Meeting ten people raised 
their hands for prayer, and one young 
woman knelt at the box which did duty 
as Penitent-Form, and sought Salvation. 
A fine spiritual atmosphere rested upon 
the gathering. 

fn an effort to catch up on schedule a 
Meeting was held at Lamont at noon, 
where, although there was a small crowd, 
composed mostly of young people, an 
enjoyable hour was spent. 

After some further ploughing through 
mud Mundare was reached where the 
Charioteers sang, and played and testi- 
fied to a good Saturday night crowd, of 
somewhere about four hundred. Those 
listening were most attentive and in- 
terested, and our efforts were rewarded 
when five adults and four young people 
expressed a desire to seek Salvation. 

Sunday at Vcgreville was spent with 
Staff-Captain Merritt, and was helped 
by the genial presence of Ensign Moll, 
the Corps Officer, and Mrs. Moll. The 
Ensign was busily engaged in the Directory 
Class when the visitors arrived, and the 
young folks were delighted lo hear the 
playing and singing of the Charioteers. 
The Staff-Captain and other Officers 
took part in the United Farmers' As- 
sociation annual service in the afternoon. 
and then, following a well-attended 
Open-Air al night a Meeting was held in 
The Army Hall, after which a twilight 
outside Meeting was held, this continuing 
until halted by the rain. 

Bad Roads but Good Times 

Had roads made it pretty hard going on 
the Monday from Vegrcville to Ranfurly, 
I lie car getting quite heated on occasions, 
but at the latter place an afternoon service 
was held. Although it was a bad time 
of the day for a good adult attendance, 
we had a good crowd of youngsters who 
sang well. That same night, at lnnis- 
free, to a very small crowd, the boys of 
Hie Red Van held forth. Many of the 
residents had gone on holiday to the lake, 
but, nevertheless, we had a good time. 

On starting out on visitation on Tues- 
day at Lavoy two of the Charioteers 
came across the lady who was President 
of the W.C.T.U. of the district. She re- 
quested that the Salvationists should 
k'ive a short programme at their Meeting 
which was just commencing, so, after 
rounding up the other two Charioteers, a 
number of musical items were rendered. 
Captain Bamsey gave an enlightening 
and interesting account of The Army's 
work, and its stand regarding temperance. 

• U night a good crowd gathered to see 
:md hear the Charioteers in action, the 

'omen of the W.C.T.U. attending en 

Ryley was the next stop, where we had 
■ splendid time; the people of this town 
•nre enjoy a good song. One young lad 
.'tended the Open-Air in bed, having 
: ■ en injured in an accident, and at the 
lose of the Meeting he raised his hand 
'i prayer, with ten other young people 
■id one adult. 

The Alberta Charioteers are going 
:oiig, and we are looking forward to 
■.'■U'S of rich hlessing in our future en- 
. cements. The first week of our tour 
is been most beneficial, both to those 

• • ittid, and to the Charioteers, 

1'hc second week of the Charioteers' 
1 'eirts resulted in further blessing, and 
'iu men are proving that the more one 
l'"ls into a life of service, the more one 
,-:■; out of it. A bright Meeting was 
1'" ■'■■■] at noon-day at Holden, the scheduled 



Charioteering in Alberta 



An intensive Country-side Campaign is being carried on in each 
of the Prairie Provinces. Salvation Chariots are operating in Alberta, 
Manitoba, and North anil South Saskatchewan. By this means thou- 
sands of our rural friends arc hearing The Army's message of 
Salvation, and taking up our songs, and spreading them far and 
wide. Here is an interesting account of operations in Alberta. In 
succeeding issues we sball be reviewing- the work of the other 
squadrons, of which reports are already on the way. 



Meeting the night before being cancelled 
owing to an electrical storm which came 
up suddenly. 

Although arriving in Bruce just before 
supper-time, the Charioteers forgot the 
inner man for the time being, and gladly 
set forth to visit every house in the town, 
announcing the Meeting at night, and as 



brother, the Corps Sergeant-Major at 
Newcastle, lost his life in the Great War. 
Mr. Bainbridge co-operated with The 
Army folks for the Sunday Meetings, 
His brother, a student for the ministry, 
travelled with the Chariot for the Sunday 
morning Meeting at Quinty, and intro- 
duced the Salvationists to those gathered 



The Army of the Highways 

'Then eaith he to his servants— Go ye into the highways . . ." 

Matt. 22: 8-9. 



^f Y COMRADES! The word of the Lord is upon me to urge upon 
you His call to the Highways and Byways, that we may compel 
the people to hear of Him and His Salvation. 

The months of the summer arc speeding by, with all Ihcir glorious 
opportunities for the special work of The Army — Open-Air fighting; 
hut greater than the heat of these days there glows within me the 
heat of desire that not one of these chances should be lost to us, or 
by us. 

There is a call in these days for every one of us, Officers and 
Soldiers alike. It is a call to the streets, to the open places, lo the 
eountry road-sides, to the lone spots, wherever men and women are 
to he found— there must we go. It is not a matter of choice, it is 
the compulsion of God. 

We must go to the giddy, godless crowds; to those who welcome 
us, and to those who resent our coming and who would that we should 
not interfere with their sport and pleasure. We must go to those 
who once knew God, but have fallen away; we must remind them of 
the continuing claims of their Saviour. We must go lo the little 
children whom He Himself said had a place in His Kingdom. Wc 
must go to the drunkards, the harlots, the outcast. Whether we 
will or not — we must go. 

Wc need not wait for a crowd to be with us; if so be that the call 
comes lo us to stand alone and uplift His banner, wc must do it. 
While the summer sun shines, before the winter is upon us, wc must 
go to the people and tell them that Jesus has died. Stand not upon 
the order of your going, except that you arc sure you go in the Name 
of Jesus and with His Message. But — GO. 



Mrs. Cemmissioner Toft greeted 
at Victoria 

On advice from Ensign Ada Irwin that 
Mrs. Commissioner Toft and her travel- 
ling companion. Adjutant Ellen Lindquist. 
would be on board the "Empress of 
Russia," a little group of Army folk, in- 
cluding Mrs. Major Bob Smith and 
Adjutant Mcrrctt, met them at the 
Outer Docks, Victoria, on Friday, the 
20th. 

A uniformed officer who seemed vaguely 
familiar, waved to us at the top of the 
gang plank, and we were pleasantly sur- 
prised to meet Ensign Eacott. whose 
descriptive articles in the War Cry and 
other Army publications have given us 
such an insight of the work in China. 
He piloted our party to Mrs. Commis- 
sioner Toft who was with Adjutant 
Lindquist and Mrs. Ensign Eacott, and 
in a few minutes all were chatting like 
old friends. Mrs. Toft was deeply 
grateful for the comforting sympathy of 
the Officers and Comrades, this first lap 
of the homeward journey recalling so 
vividly the plans she and the Commis- 
sioner had made to take it together very 
soon. The sudden and unexpected part- 
ing, although bringing such deep grief 
and sorrow, has not shaken her faith in 
the God Who has upheld her for so many 
years. 

Adjutant Lindquist, who has given 
fifteen years of service in Korea, has 
been a tower of strength to Mrs. Toft 
since leaving the Korean Headquarters, 
and her capable, cheery presence made 
itself felt by us from the moment of 
greeting. 

Ensign and Mrs. Eacott, who were 
given their homeland' furlough in time 
to sail on the "Russia", helped to make 
the voyage a pleasant one under the 
circumstances. We were captivated by 
this charming young couple and took the 
opportunity to solicit the latest news of 
"Our Grace". — Captain Hoddinott. Mav 
their well earned furlough be a happy one 
at their Ontario home; we anticipate a 
promised week-end on the return journey, 
early in the New Year. 

The hour was too late lo allow of any 
sight seeing, but the usual Armv bouquet 
of llowers was presented by Sister Mrs. 
Reynolds, and the good byes said, and so 
another link has been added to the far- 
reaching chain of Army comradeship. 
May God bless them all. our dear Army 
friends, as they journey Eastward and 
homeward, either for joy or sorrow. — 
A.E.T. 



JMjuu. f. (£cUc 



Territorial Headquarters, 5 

Winnipeg. 26-7-28. S 

a result a large number of townsfolk en- there. First a children's meeting was 
joyed the happy gathering. held, and then came the regular service. 
Viking inhabitants had all eyes on the The audience had come from far and 
red bus and its occupants when they near . In «"■». buggies, carts, and on horse- 
arrived in line style, and a rousing Open- back, and the music, song and testimony. 
Air was conducted when Ihe message of and Captain Bamsey s addresses were all 
the visitors was listened to intently. The appreciated. 

acquaintance of the Rev. Mr. Bainbridge After lunch at a neighboring farmhouse, 

was made by the touring Officers. He is the Chariot went on its way to Wood- 

a warm friend of The Army, and his elder ville, where, although the Salvationists 

THE CAPTAINS OF THE CHARIOTS 





Captain Hamsioy, Alberta; Captain Nyrorod, Manitoba; Captain Wis em 
Northern Saskatchewan; Captain O'Ponnell, Southern Saskatchewan. 



were an hour late in arrival, owing to the 
bad roads and some engine trouble, a 
splendid Meeting was held. The Wood- 
villeiles demonstrated their patience in 
great style, for. in spite of the late hour, 
not one left before the Meeting was 
finished. 

The Hallelujahs 

Mr. Bainbridge then took the Chariot- 
eers to the house of a friend for supper, 
and the host and his wife were found to 
be good friends of The Army. The host 
said he had never thought to see the 
■Hallelujahs' again, and was delighted at 
their presence, as was his wife. Before 
leaving the Charioteers played some 
hymn-tunes for these friends, Who bade 
them goodbye with tears in their eyes. 
Here we also said goodbye to Mr. Bain- 
bridge. 

Our arrival at Kinsella was retarded 
owing to further engine trouble, and we 
were indeed too late to have the advertised 
Meeting. None were more disappointed 
than the four messengers themselves. 

Monday afternoon saw the Charioteers 
in action at Jarrow. where many joined 
in the singing of old and favorite songs. 
The .same night, at Irma, a good crowd 
listened to the old, old story, and there, 
too, the singing nf the townsfolk, and 
especially of the young people, was good. 
The Spirit of God was with us indeed. 

Arriving at Fabyan late that night the 
Chariot parked on a hill overlooking the 
town, and on awaking in the morning 
saw two elevators, one general store, and 
four houses — this was the town. The 
men looked al one another somewhat 
dubiously, doubting the possibilities of a 
good Meeting, and wondered if it wouldn't 
be a waste of time to stay there all dav 
for what looked like a vciv sparse! v- 
atlended Meeting at night. However, in 
the strength of God the Charioteers spent 
the day visiting, and at night, to some 

(Continued on page S) 
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The Deliberations 
of Danlei ■] 

Domore *0^> 



The Killisnoo Disaster » ™hp*hidm tune index 




Dorcas 

is not I'M 

Surprised 



Suite Al, Styremup 

Mansion?, 
Dear Mr. Editor:- 

You are no friend of mine. I did not 
think you would go to the trouble of 
telling Dorcas about my plans for the 
week-end. I shall not tell you anything 
more that I want kept secret. There 
was I. expecting she would be quite 
surprised to see me down at the Beach 
on Saturday night (I had been planning 
to start an Open-Air Meeting all on my 
own, and for her to come strolling along 
and find me hard at it), when, who should 
I see at the Station to meet me, but her 
and that Mrs. Leeg. 

I was that annoyed I almost forgot to 
be pleasant to her and to give her a proper 
kiss; but 1 soon made it up, and we spent 
a good week-end together, although the 
weather was not good enough for any 
Opcn-Air Meetings, so, perhaps, n was 
just as well. Anyway, I'm glad to hear 
ihe Commissioner is planning for some 
special Meetings down there, and if I 
can get away, I shall be there— auto- 
harp and all. 

We've had some lovely increases this 
week; real lovelv. Capt. Raine and Lt.- 
Collelt at Kenora have gone up twenty 
"Crys" and ten "Young Soldiers ; and 
Captain and Mrs. Beck, of Calgary 2, 
have also gone up ten Crys . God h ess 
those "Victors" say I— yes, God bless 
them. 

But what to say about Winnipeg 2 
where they've dropped thirty "Crys' — 
no Hall to sell them in I suppose, Ugh!— 
and Camrose and Virden where they ve 
dropped "Young Soldiers". It's all very 
well for one voung lady to say she s 
fallen in love with Daniel' and then to 
go [■lid do a thine like that. I'll give her 
a piece of my mind, when next I see her 
—and those others. 

And so we go on, clear Mr. Editor, like 
the good old Duke of York's men— 
neither up nor down. (Don't make a 
mock of send poetry.) That's Dorcas- 
she's come home. 

1 am sorrv I cannot slay to write you 
any more— I have had such a lot of 
interruptions today. Have you ever 
noticed that when you are most busy 
vou get the most callers? Folks who are 
on holidays themselves and have nothing 
to do, they just hang around and hinder 
those who'wanl to work— or rather— who 
have to work. 

1 began this letter in a very bad frame 
of mind towards you, my friend, but I 
am feeling better now. That's always 
the way with me. 1 just let it out and am 
sorry for it almost immcdialely. Please 
forgive me — I do like you a little bit. 

1 have no correspondence for publica- 
tion this week; I've done most of my 
business over the phone. I've heard 
nothing vet about going on the chariot; 
I'm half inclined to think they don'l 
want me. 

Yours still in the War, 

Daniel Domore — Envoy. 



A Vivid Description by the Corps Officer 

T will be remembered that a few weeks I ™s left in my shirt-sleeves and overalls 
- ago a disastrous fire almost entirely ^d nothin Ei else; Mrs. Quick and the 
destroyed the Native Indian Village of ^f ™ "} much the same condition. 
Killisnoo, Alaska, and that as soon as the Even to-day I have no coat toputon 
news reached the Commissioner he dis- ™ "^e any of my family The Native 
patched some much needed financial Comrades helped me by giving me a pair 
assistance. At the same time he sent a 01 P ants ana a smrl - 
message of svmpalhv for all who were "We are very poor now, dear Corn- 
suffering as a consequence of the disaster, missioncr. We have no uniforms, books, 
The following are some extracts from a Bibles, song-books, or other things. The 
letter which our Leader has received from Corps cash-books 2re ?->! gone, fndeed, 
Adjutant Quick, the Commanding Officer everything but the Soldier's Roll. Peter s 
of the Killisnoo Corps. cornet was burnt, and so were the tam- 
* * * bourines. 

"We are indeed in great need. The "The fire was caused by some Japanese. 

Factory Superintendent has been very whose houses caught alight. They did 

good to the local people; he gave the , 10 t sound the alarm until they had pulled 

homeless shelter and also provided them their own things out of the lire, and then 

with three meals per day until other ;t w -as too late to do anything, for the 

assistance arrived. We also received one whole village was ablaze, 

sack of rice and a sack of sugar from Mr. « s j; XD ] os i ons 

Wolfe, the Cannery Superintendent at ' ' . ui„,„;„„ :„ 

Hood Bay, and our own people are living ,_ At first a gale of wind was blowing in 

on this; thev are now using our hall as the right direction to sweep everything 

a sleeping place, and also as a dining- before it, but suddenly the wind changed, 

room Thls saved lhc Company s premises, 

The Atmv Hall Saved although the food-store was damaged. 

"At first it was told vou that we had U was this that caused the food short- 
lost our Hall, but 1 am happy to say this W- However, we arc fortunate to have 
is not so. The fire started al five-thirty escaped with our lives Two drums ; of 
on the Fridav rvcninr, and in ahout nn K?s exploded, and what with that, and 
hour the whole village^r ncarlv so-was lhc rllie shells going oil like crackers, it 
laid to the ground, Thirtv-foiir houses, was very dangerous, 
the school-house, and the Russian Church "Our Superintendent. Mr. Kulmer. and 
were destroyed. Only eight houses and his dear wife, worked hard trying to put 
The Army Hall are left. out the lire, and. as you suggested, we 

"The dear people have been housed in arc standing by to help iliem. We are 

The Hall, and in my sister-in-law's house, expecting Major Carruthers on the next 

Three of the houses' saved were belonging boat; he will be a great comfort to us. 

to our Army people. Most of the vil- "Although we have lost our worldly 

lagers were "away, so they lost all their goods, we have not lost our Salvation, 

belongings. Mav-.v thousands of dollars and we praise God that no lives were lost, 

went in the lire, But exactly how much, Wc thank you for your prayers and 

nobody knows. One old man was burned sympathy. You can depend on us to 

and we had to take him to the hospital. keep the old Flag Hying." 

"As for ourselves— we lost everything. — Wni. Quick, Adjutant. 



the Number of its Compank 
or tunc*, in the New Band Tumi/ 
(Compiled by Hon. Dcpnly 



N.B. — Fresh settings and ncn- 
marked thus (*}. 
Consecration 

•1% Fountain of life and . *;>m 2 I : 

■197 O Christ, In Thcc II:, >:■ 



SOU Let i 

501 The conflict is over 

502 Thou hidden Source qf.- 



505 Oh, the bitter aha 

506 Down at the cross 



50H O Thou God of every 2H*i 

509 There is an hour of Kl 

510 Jesus, Kive Thy Z'X* 

51 1 Near Thy Crc 



512 Sweet hour of prayer 

>l;i What a friend we 

il4 Jesus, hear Thy 
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17 Hlesscd and Rlori 

51B Come, my soul, ihy If* 

The Find 

5MI Oil. wrcalti thai fine. 11 

52(1 Wc incel lhc foes ul 2:1: 

521 Dear Lord, beneath II: 

5£2 All round the world i(L!> 

The Call (o Arms 

527 Who'll light for lhc . . 21c 

52X Come, iuin our Army . Hi! 

52a A world in rebellion... :il! 

5.'IU Are you ready.' 'lit 

532 Uark 10 the trumiiclcrs. •! 1: 
5;i;i Hear [he countless .. . . *'-.* 
Gafi Onward, upward. Mood- *2h: 

(iaii Soldiers of our Cod, -11- 

KM l-i K h[ on for Jesus 'IK: 

5:19 Hark, how the wulclimcti 13 

510 Cod's iruinpcl is sound. . :ill 

511 Soldiers finlitifiE round .. II- 
5-12 Hark the (oi|»-l lrura F «.l »2:V 
51-1 Ho. my comrades, see . 2:1! 
515 To the war. lo the war . . :i I 
517 The Army is ejuhcTitic -III. 1 

Itt O Soldier, awake :il! 



r.i ui> 



) f„r Jci 
Idler 




cad of r 

(To be Comimicd) 

(Note, — We surhcsi thai lias "IndcT" 

be cut out and kepi for reference Wit 

plelcd it will famish very uselul inform; 

Olliccrs. liindmaslcrs. Bandsmen, elc. I 



A view of Killisnim, Alaska, previous to lhc disaster described ahove. 



:. said. 
You're 
,ul (he 



Charioteering in Alberta 



Sailing down the Thames one occasion- 
ally sees a green llag in tatters, inscribed 
with the word "Wreck," floating in the 
breeze over a piece of a mast or the 
funnel of a steamer which is just visible 
above the water. 

Alas! how many lives might thus be 
marked, and how needful that they 
should be so labelled, lest they prove 
ruinous to others! The debauched, the 
self-righteous, the spendthrift, the miserly, 
the apostate, the drunken, how wisely 
might Che ilag be placed over tiiian, lor 
they each are a wreck!— Spurgeon. 



(Continued fr 

six or eight townsfolk started lo tell their 
mission. 

To the surprise of the Salvationists 
that small group gradually increased as 
the Meeting progressed, to thirty-live. 
When the invitation was given for those 
wishing to live a Christian life to come 
forward, one young lad stepped forward. 
As the Meeting was closing, at 10.45 
p.m., a man and a woman decided to 
try again, having failed in their lirst 
attempt in the Christian life. Was 
Fabyan worth while? To find that out 
you should have been in the company of 
the four Charioteers late that night. 
Fabyan will live in their memories and 
Ihe though! of it will strengthen when 
their faith in God is tested. 

The Charioteers were unfortunate in 
being booked for Wainwright the day 
that a big picnic was being held outside 
the town. Those standing around at 
night seemed quite indifferent to the 
presence and message of the Charioteers. 
This didn't suit Ihe four young men. who 
were there for a purpose, so they set to 
work to rouse tbcm, and by a few touches 
or humor soon had them loosening up and 
coming closer to the Chariot. A good 
Mr-cling was held. Tbe testimony of a 
Mr. Murray was a blessing. The Chariot- 
eers had made the acquaintance of this 
friend earlier in the day, and had sampled 
his hospitality, A prominent man in the 
town, in speaking to one of the Salvation- 



jxipe 7) 

ists. said. "That man lives his life as a 
Christian." The Charioteers were de- 
lighted lo meet such a man. especially as 
he had a daughter in the same Training 
Session as the two Lieutenants — Lieuten- 
ant Efliie Murray, of Kamloops. This 
was quite a coincidence. The Meeting 
ended with two hands raised for prayer, 
and one young man seeking Salvation. 
While the town was exceptionally quiet, 
owing to the picnic, in the afternoon, the 
Charioteers made their way to the Hospit- 
al, where music and song was thoroughly 
enjoyed by the staff and patient* alike. 



H PETITION 

Cive me a good digestion. Lord, and 

also something to digest. 
Give me a healthy body. Lord, with sense 

enough to keep it at its best. 
Give me a healthy mind, good Lord, to 

keep the good and pure in sight. 
Which, seeing sin, is not appalled, but 

finds a way lo set it right. 
Give me a mind that is not bound, that 

does not whimper, whine or sigh. 
Don't let me worry overmuch about the 

fussy thing called I. 
Give me a sense of humor. Lord; give me 

the grace to see a joke, 
To get some happiness out of life and pass 

it on lo other folk. 




VOU MAKE ffl. THINK OF MM 

A man lav in a rough shanty 111 [ 
Rocky Mountains. Willi :i hullci in 
chest, lie had sent (or his friend, t 
doctor, who a short lime ln-ion- h 
amazed him bv a change in hi- mam 
of living. He had asked lhc d"i'!or t 
reason for the alteration, and had nvciv 
no answer save a copy of the Net IVsi 
ment. and the advice to read !!'-■■ i.m;\ 

When ihe mi-wngi- reached 1 1n- docl 
he was in bed in great pain, hut :ii 1 
summons he rose up and went t<> ?;i 
his friend, who. when he saw tin 
face, while and drawn with p. 
"Doc. you shouldn't have conn- 
worse than me." "All right." 
doctor, J had to come. One 
back on one's friend." 

A light came into the wound 
eyes as, wilh quivering lips. 
"Doctor, 1 know now why I It- 
kill Him!" "Why?" said (h. 
"Because lie couldn't go bad 
friends." The bullet was exl ra- 
the wound bound up. 

The doctor siwnl a restless 
pain in the adjoining room. :u 
the following morning, he it in- 
to the hospital, he attended t<> l! 
he leant over the sick man in ■ 
bye. "Doctor." said the _ man. 
tell you what I feel. My iu-;i 
full, but— you make me think 



Sherbrooke Si. (CapUun :u 
Boyle.) Our weekend Mceiinc 
full of rich Messing*. Tin- I 
Meeting was led by Mister M:- 
vin; we were glad to wvltwn' 
Mrs, Muir, an old-time SaK"' 
whose helpful address was tin- 
of much inspiration. We piai 
for the return home of a hi"' 
whom wc have been praying: ' 
a good testimony. In the ^ 
Meeting we welcomed as Sm< 
our Corps Captains Lyons ami 
Cuptain Murdie led the llci-m 
inp; a heart-stirring- testimony 
lain Lyons' address brought m 
viction, and we rejoiced " v 
.souls. 

Recently tile Captain enrol - 
Fii-w ComrauVK tin.!.- tlw ' 
R.M.R. 
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DON'T BE h QUITTER 



THE difference between succe 
failure is frequently only a 
oi persistency. Just a little more ci 
a little more patience, and the pros; 
customer you gave up yesterday 
pregnable might be turned into ai 
today. 

Of course you have heard the 
of the siege of Gallipoli. You kne 
the Allies hammered away with 
guns for weeks and months at Ih 
of the Dardanelles. Success al 
ixiint might have meant succi 
through the war. The Allies kne 
the Turks and Germans knew it. 

Both battled desperately. F001 
plies within the gates began to di 
Ammunition ran low. Then can 
hour of crisis. 

Sixty minutes more and the las 
would have been spent in the ca 

defence. Sixty minutes lo go! 

suddenly the sound of the British 1 
died away. A message flashed it 
an outjwst on the shore. The fie 
moving away! The Hritish had 
They had given up the attack as ft 

In" sixty minutes more the Turks 
have been forced to surrender. Th 
of Stamboul would have been c 
under the feet of the invader. Tl 
of success would have been sn 
from the Turkish hands. 

Think- of the order thai British a 
lost! An order for the richest p 
the war— the key tti the DardL 
Just a little more courage — a littli 
patience — a little more persistency, 
minutes more was all he needed, 
didn't know." you say. "that the 
ammunition was about exhaustet 
didn't know that the forts woult 
ceased belching lire in another 
lie didn't know that he could 
marched into a soldier-less city at d 

That's just it— he didn't know. 

How many limes has this hat 
10 you? How many times hav 
found your prospect buying from 
--desman when you might have - 
vou had stood lo your guns? 

lake a lesson from the Dardani 

Slav for the finish. 

ilon'r Quit. 

Geo. H. Phelps in "( 



The Bandmaster's Drean 

TalkinR about the habit of unp 
.iliiy of some Bandsmen at Open-Ai 
Meelings in general, and practices 
':euhr, I am reminded of the diva 
.erlain Bandmaster. The practit 
iiinnunced to commence at 8 p.m. 
ing near lo the Hall abuut 7.;>U he 
- -nind? of instruments. There w 
'larmony, because every one was p 
i'is own particular fancy. Some 
;>laying scales, others chords, sum 
1 fined notes, ur snatches from the 

Passing into the Hall, he found 
Kand sitting round, with their slam 

tiusic all ready for practice, Afler r 
•it the stroke of eight, he lapped hi? 

ifter he had given out the num 
ihe piece for rehearsal. Al the i 
the slick dead silence, wilh every I 
"r.nn ,-iieiL One, two, three, four 
I le awoke! 'Twas only a dream. — G 
Unndmastcr. Norland Castle. 
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IE ME THINK OF HIM 

i in a much Bh;imy in i he 
Uains. with a bullet in his 
md senl for his friend, lire 

a short time before had 
bv a change i" his manner 
e'liad asked the- doclor the 
; alteration, unci had received 
vu a copy < i tlic Nn- Tesia- 
o advice ti.. read the (.'«ptl?. 
message reached ihe ilunnr 
id in great pain, bin al I he 

rose up and went in save 
no. when lie saw the doctors 
and drawn with pain, said, 
louldn't have come. You're 
me." "All radii." said the 
ad to con v. One un'l go 
's friend." 

me into the wounded man , s 
:h quivering lips, in- said, 
mow now why He lei them 

"Why?" said the dnciur. 
e couldn't go back 
he bullet was cxtr 
>ound up. 
ir spent a restlcs 
adjoining room, 
< morning, before reluming 
ill, he attended to the ■.■.iiund, 
r the sick man li> say gooci- 
t " said the man. "1 cant 
at I feel. My bran N »*> 
m make me think ol ilim. 
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ir weekend Moetiinr 
i blessings. The II 
is led by Sister Mi- 
re glad to welcome 
an old-time Salva 
ful address was the 
spiration. We prai--; 
urn home of a brnli 
ave been praying: ' 
timony. In the S 
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irdie led the Meeti 
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SKILFUL SOiQ BLENDING 

A Plea for Leading Locals of The Army to think 
out Soul-Saving Music 

By Zekle 




DON'T IE A QUITTER 



THE difference between success and 
failure is frequently only a matter 
of persistency. Just a little more courage, 
a little more patience, and the prospective 
customer you gave up yesterday as im- 
pregnable might be turned into an order 
today. 

Of course you have heard the secret 
of the siege of Gallipoli. You know how 
the Allies hammered away with great 
guns for weeks and months at the gates 
of the Dardanelles. Success at that 
point might have meant success all 
through the war. The Allies knew it — 
the Turks and Germans knew it. 

Both battled desperately. Food sup- 
plies within the gates began to dwindle. 
Ammunition ran low. Then came the 
hour of crisis. 

Sixty minutes more and the last shell 
would have been spent in the cause of 

defence. Sixty minutes to go! Then, 

suddenly the sound of the British cannon 
died away. A message flashed in from 
an outpost on the shore. The licet was 
moving away! The British had quit. 
They had given up the attack as futile. 

In sixty minutes more the Turks would 
have been forced to surrender. The walls 
of Stamboul would have been crushed 
under the feet of the invader. The key 
of success would have been snatched 
from the Turkish hands. 

Think of the order that British admiral 
lost! An order for the richest prize of 
Hie war — the key to the Dardanelles, 
Just a little more courage — a little more 
patience — a little more persistency. Sixty 
minutes more was all he needed. "He 
didn't know," you say, "that the Turk's 
ammunition was about exhausted. He 
didn't know that the forts would have 
ceased belching fire in another hour? 
lie didn't know that he could have 
marched into a soldier-less city at dawn?" 

That's just it — he didn't know. 

How many times has this happened 
<o you? How many times have you 
found your prospect buying from a rival 
salesman when you might have won if 
you had stood to your guns? 

Take a lesson from the Dardanelles. 

Stay for the finish. 

Don't Quit. 

Geo. H. Phelps in "Go." 



The Bandmaster's Dream 

Talking about the habit of unpunctu- 
ality of some Bandsmen at Open-Airs and 
Mel-tines in jjencral, and practices in par- 
ticular, I am reminded of the dream nf a 
certain Bandmaster. The practice was 
announced to commence at 8 p.m. Draw- 
ing near to the Hall about 7.50 he heard 
sounds nf instruments. There was no 
harmony, because every one was playing 
his own particular fancy. Some were 
playing scales, others chords, some sus- 
tained notes, or snatches from the sheet. 

Passing into the Hall, he found a full 
Hand sitting round, with their stands and 
music all ready for practice. After prayer, 
at the stroke of eight, he lapped his stand 
after he had given out the number of 
I he piece for rehearsal. At the tap of 
ihe stick dead silence, with every Bands- 
man aleit. One, two, three, lour crash! 
He awoke! 'Twas only a dream. — G. Doe, 
Bandmaster, Norland Castle. 



THAT particular Sunday morning I 
felt rather bad on waking up, for I 
remembered that my Band was at an 
appointment in a distant suburb, while I 
was forced to put in the day nursing a 
swollen face and toothless gums, and 
suffering a recovery from the dentist's 
attentions on the previous day. Then 1 
wondered whether our own Corps Band 
would be in my immediate locality, and 
I could not help hoping it might be. 

Imagine my delight, therefore, when, 
later in the morning, there came floating 
over from the next street, first the sound 
of the drum, and then the harmonious 
strains of our Band. It numhers but 
fifteen players, but they excel in the grand 
old familiar tunes, which are so helpful 
to the spirit of devotion. 

A Great Art 

As I listened, my mind was impressed 
by the beautiful choice of tunes evidenced 
hy the leader of the Meeting. I could 
not hear the words, but the music im- 
pressed me mightily. My friend, the 
Local, was, perhaps, picking the tunes 
by some long developed instinct rather 
than by any lixed rule, but each one was 
wonderfully appropriate to the occasion, 
and fitted in its right place with the Meet- 
ing as a whole. I then wondered how 
far it had occurred to our younger Locals 
that there is a great art in the selection of 
the appropriate in music, even for what 
may be our most ordinary Open-Air 
Meetings. From my observation I con- 
cluded that very few "were bothering about 
it. 

Time was, if course, in the experience of 
many of us when musical efforts and sing- 
ing in the Meeting were restricted to the 
choice of tunes in certain set keys, in which 
the cornetist, or, as it was in my own case, 
the accordionist, could best play. The 
question was not, "Is it suitable?" but, 
"Is it in one flat (or two sharps, as the 
case may bei?" But in most places now, 
greater efficiency is evident. 

In earlier years, also, some of the Sol- 
diers certainly had not the advantages of 
compulsory education in their youth, 
and they preferred to restrict their songs 
to those which they knew pretty well by 
heart, rather than run the risk of en- 
countering some unfamiliar or foreboding 
word in the middle of a line; but that alsn 
is becoming less a drawback to freshness 
as years go by, and a newer order of Salva- 
tionists become Locals, and have to lead 
Open-Air Meetings. So that everything 
tends to a better choice of Open-Air 
songs than formerly, and it is up to us 
to do our very best in this particular, 
and we shall assuredly do so, shall we not, 
if we exercise thought and care. 
Thought and Prayer 

The soogs of The Army. I found myself 
reflecting (in a pause in the music while 
some one testifies, probably), are but the 
echoes of feelings and inspirations and 
ideals that iiave moved the hearts of the 
men who composed them. There is 
everv possibility, too, that if skilfully 
handled, they will, under the Holy 
Spiril "s influence, kindle similar feelings 
and longings after God in the hearts of 
tlitir hearers. 

That being so, how important it is that 
we should put some thought and prayer 
into their selection! Instead of throwing 
a dozen songs haphazardly into a Meeting, 
let us put in the ones that will help create 
the necessary influence to make the effect 
we desire. No Sabbath-breaker should 
hear Army music without feeling that he 
should be a better man and honor and 
obey God. Very often. I know, the 



repetition of the words is most helpful, 
but there are always many who hear only 
the music, and we want to reach them as 
veil as the others. This Meeting was 
an ideal one for that. Certain definite 
chords were struck, and impressions 
striven for. The first was— 

Arresting! Songs of the "Have you any 
room for Jesus?" type — something to pull 
a person up and make him think. The 
Salvationist has himself to be the voice 
of conscience to many godless folks. 

Conviction was next touched on by a 
familiar tune of great power. 

Warning also was sounded forth. 

Invitation — 

Ye sinners are invited, 
A feast to share. 
So now prepare^ 
Oh, come, come away! 

Entreaty next. So many trembling 
souls need words of persuasion. 

Penitence was also depicted. "Lord, 
see me kneeling at Thy feet," was played 
as a euphonium solo, with its swinging 
unison refrain for comets and euphoniums, 
"Dear Lord, I bring my all to Thee." 

Joy was the final note before they 
marched away. 

Preaching a Sermon 

That Sunday morning's music preached 
a sermon, and did what Salvation music 
was intended to do — produced a series of 
impressions tended to bring men to Christ. 
It was more than merely the tickling of the 
ears because thought and care had been 
put into it. It is as reasonable to ask 
God's blessing on a prayerful selection 
hefnrehanrl as it is to trust to impromptu 
inspiration at the last moment. The suc- 
cess of Open-Air leaders in Band work 
are not solely those of the rough-and- 
tumble order, but those who take trouble 
to consider the effects they are to aim at 
producing. 

I noticed, too. that the music of this 
Open-Air made Lwu very defame im- 
pressions on me personally. The first 
was a feeling of affinity. I was glad that 
I was a Salvationist, and a comrade of 
those who were boldly standing for Christ. 
I hoped that feeling of brotherhood was 
awakened in the hearts of Christian 
people generally. 

A Service to God and Humanity 

Let it be said that perhaps it was so 
more than I had previously imagined. It 
also caused me to rejoice in the oppor- 
tunity of service for God and humanity. 
The list strains of music— the march 
away — suggested action — as all Salva- 
tion effort should — and it left these words 
ringing through my mind: — 

Filled Willi the Holy Ghost, 
Saved to the uttermost: 
In Christ alone I'll boast. 
And forward go. 

So. as I could not be out playing my 
instrument, I thought I might at least 
write down the impressions received 
while I nursed my sore gums. And if 
some Local who hadn't thought of it 
before makes his Open-Air leadership 
more effective in consequence, the pen of 
enforced leisure may prove to be at least 
as powerful, in this instance, as the 
sword of active Soldiering. 



BOYS WE W MT 

The Spoilt Boy 

Almost every Band Leader knows him. 
He does not understand obedience, is 
precocious, is inclined to sulk, and often 
possesses parents as difficult to handle 
as himself. Courage is essential in deal- 
ing with him. 

The Band Leader must insist e-pon his 
conforming to all the rules imposed upon 
the other boys. Answering back or 
sulking in the practice can generally be 
stopped by a firm display of authority, 
but no threats should be made without 
the intention of carrying them out. 

The spoilt boy is a tragic little figure. 
He has been moulded in the wrong shape 
and changing the formation of his dis- 
position is a painful process. Out of 
kindness, the Band Leader should not 
shirk the task. 

One of the most difficult phases of the 
spoilt boy's character is his self-opiniated 
disregard for kindnesses done to him. 
H' does not seem to respond to kindness 
as do other lads, often taking advantage 
of leniency, but there is. after all, good- 
ness at the bottom of him. 

Association with other lads, healthy 
competition, and an almost invaluable 
"showing up" as regards ability on his 
instrument, with firm discipline, are the 
finest things a spoilt boy can receive. 

Bis Appreciation 

The Ofiicer hastily boarded a street 
car, and was feeling for a coin, when 
a man touched his arm. He turned to 
the man beside him for the reason, 

"I'll pay your fare," he said. 

"Oh, no, thank you," replied the 
Officer. 

"Oh, yes, I will. The Army was 
(rood to me when I was ill jail." 

The Officer inquired how he was 
getting on, and was delighted to find 
that he was "going straight." "I 
learned a number of lessons in jail,' 
he added, "and I appreciate all The 
Army has done for me." 
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"If we trust we don't worry, and 
if we worry we don't trust/' Doctors 
I ell u.s it is worry that is the cause of 
most illness. It is a hidden, subtle 
poison, unseen and unknown to many, 
and, so dishonouring to a child of God 
who has a Burden-bearer who waits 
and longs to carry our troubles as He 
has borne our sins. 




THE WAR CRY 
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Helping Hands 

Cranbrook (Captain Danchuck and 
Lieut, S. May). Sunday, July 15, was a 
very "special" day for The Army in 
Cranbrook. First of all we had Com- 
mandant Jackson from Vancouver with 
us. He appeared in the town on Satur- 
day night, and we were glad of his help- 
ing hand. On Sunday morning we had 
another visitor, in the person of Adjutant 
Eva Laycock from the Calgary Grace, 
who is furloughing in the vicinity. Fol- 
lowing a splendid Open-Air on Sunday 
night, the Commandant, assisted by 
Adjutant Laycock led a helpful Meeting. 
A pleasing feature was the presence of a 
number of our out-of-town friends, to- 
gether with some Soldiers from the Kim- 
berley Outpost. Another welcome visitor 
was Candidate Bella Shaw who is visit- 
ing the town. Lieutenant May is doing 
a good work here, in the absence of Cap- 
tain Danchuck who is on furlough. — 
E.K.S. 



NANAIMO 

Ensign and Mrs. McEachem. Since 
the welcome of our new Officers we 
have hid some blessed times, during 
whieh we have felt the outpouring of 
the Holy Spirit. On a recent Sunday, 
after some blessed experiences, we re- 
joiced over one soul at the Mercy- 
Seat. Captain Taylor of North Van- 
couver, and Lieutenant Stobbart of 
Virden, both former Nanaimo Soldiers, 
have been visitors here lately. The 
monthly Musical Festivals, given by 
the Band, under the leadership of 
Bandmaster Taylor, are arousing a 
great deal of interest. This combina- 
tion is progressing well, and giving 
good service. — C.C. 



ANSWERED PRAYER 

Nelson (Captain Stratton and Lieut. 
Moses). We have gladly welcomed our 
new Officers, and are rallying round the 
Lieutenant junt now. who is holding on 
while the Captain is on furlough. During 
the Meetings last weekend we felt God's 
presence very near. In the Salvation 
Meeting the Lieutenant's message went 
home to the hearts of the unsaved, and 
at the close there were four surrenders — 
two for Salvation and two for consecra- 
tion. Hallelujah! Our prayers are heing 
answered.— B.F. 



Visitors and Victory at Vancouver 

"G. A." brings things up to date 

Some little time ago I remember the two "Victor" Lieutenants — Dorin 
reading in "The War Cry" that Friend and Billyard — who had just been ap- 
Hawley of Calgary feared that, for the pointed to the Grace, 
neglect of duty, he might suffer decapi- On the previous Sunday Brigadier 
tatinn, and he rushed into print with a Allen, with Kay and Laura were en- 
general review of all the recent happen- thusiastically welcomed to the Citadel 
ings at that busy centre. Well, 1 have not Corps. We were all pleased to see the 
even heard it hinted at that such dire Brigadier looking so fresh and spry, and 
consequences are likely to come upon we are looking forward to seeing much 
your humble servant. But I am terribly of him, as well as the girls, in the various 
conscious of being hopelessly in arrears Corps activities. On the same Sunday 
with Citadel reports, and, were it not night, during the Meeting, another well- 
for the patient and long-suffering under- known Officer, and one much-loved by 
standing of our Officers something drastic the people of Vancouver, Brigadier White, 
would have to be done to make me toe now of California, arrived just in time to 
the mark, make a few remarks which were greatly 

On a former occasion when I supixise appreciated. 
I must have been somewhat lax there There falls also to be mentioned, that 
was someone appointed who was to be a among recent arrivals who are hoping to 
sort of "Assistant and Successor." Some- take up residence in Vancouver are Band- 
how, that was net an unqualified success, master Foster from Cudworth, England, 
In any case the said assistant is, at the Bandmaster Fred Stride of Fort William, 
present moment, roaming around Alberta and Brother and Sister Cawley, and their 
in a War Chariot, so would not be able daughters, from Winnipeg Citadel. There 
to help us out much. have been numerous visitors to the 

Rest assured, however, Mr. Editor, and Citadel lately, among whom were several 
dear readers of "The Cry," that the Officers, some of whom have been fur- 
Citadel is, not by any means resting on loughing here while en route to new ap- 
its oars. Indeed, there have been lots pointments, such as Ensign and Mrs. 
of happenings recently that deserved a Capon, Captain and Mrs. Edwards, and 
write-up. For instance, here are a also Adjt. and Mrs. Kerr. The Adjutant 
couple of "straws" that show how the we look upon as a Vancouver old-timtr. 
wind is blowing. Some months ago a and he has many friends in and around 
Sunday 9.30 a.m. kneedrill came into the city. 

being, and is still going strong. The Then there is our very-much-alive 
weekly Cartridge objective was recently Home League, which, last month, held a 
raised ten dollars, and it is quite a com- Sale of Work, and realised S203. The 
mon occurrence for that total to be Annual Outing was held at Stanley Park 
exceeded. There have also been several the other week, when quite a crowd spent 
outstanding cases of conversion. The a pleasant afternoon, 
converts arc turning up well, and give Another important event which seems 
striking testimonies. to have been missed, but for which your 

On Sunday last we had Lt.-Colnnel Correspondent does not accept the full 
Payne, with the Grace Hospital Staff in blame, is the S.-D. Ingathering, which was 
charge of the Meetings for the day. They a wonderfully inspiring Meeting, when 
are ever welcome visitors, and the Meet- victory after victory was reported. Per- 
ings were full of interest, and certainly haps the most striking thing was the 
not by any means the least interesting amounts given at the Altar Services, 
was the introduction by the Colonel of especially fmtn the smaller Corps, 
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The Training Principa in d 
Mrs. Carter at Vancouver 3 

Brigadier and Mrs. Carter on 
Thursday evening conducted t 
Meeting in Vancouver at tin- G 
Corps. The visitors received 
welcome and the evening was : 
joyed. 

Preceding the Meeting a roiit-i , : Open- 
air was held and a number' of i. :.irades 
attired in Indian costume altracu\i much 
attention. Inside, the Brigadier capiiv- 
ated us with the story of his cm -iences 
in India and the singing of native songs 
and choruses was most invigorating. 

At the close of the Meeting eight vnung 
comrades, whose hearts had been touched 
knelt at the Altar to consecrate their all 
to Gori. 

On Sunday last we had with us Knsigii 
Murray of Toronto. The lumen's ad- 
dress in the Holiness Meeting w:is profit- 
able and her field experiences in Hngland 
very interesting. One seeker came u* the 
Mercy-Seat. The Salvation Meeting con- 
ducted by the visitor was aim a great 
blessing and we concluded with an in- 
spiring testimony Meeting. We were 
glad to hear Brother Gunderson who was 
practically The Army's lirsl convert in 
the city, give his testimony; and also to 
have with us Captain Bessie Swain, of 
T.H.Q.— S.C.M. 



TWO SOULS AT HUMBOLDT 
Humbolt (Captain F. Walker unci 
Lieut. Hicks.) The work here is going 
ahead in a most encouraging fashion, lite 
attendances being on the np grade — both 
Senior and Junior. Last Sunday night. 
after the Lieutenant had s^ikcn very 
convincingly, two souls knelt at the 
Penitent-Form, and found Salvation and 
happiness. Praise God! — "Victor" 



MUCH APPRECIATED MUSIC 

Fcrnie (Captain Buckley and Lieut. 
Mack.) Splendid times are being ex- 
perienced here, and under the leadership 
of our new Officers things are moving 
ahead. Saturday night, two rousing Open- 
Air Meetings were held, and good crowds 
listened to the music and song. The 
Sunday Holiness Meeting was a rich 
time in our souls. In the afternoon we 
held the Open-Air at the hospital, where 
the little Band rendered some much-ap- 
preciated music. At night we had a great 
battle for souls, and after the Captain's 
forceful driving home of the old truths 
wc rejoiced over one soul at the Cross, 
making two seekers for the week. — 
C.C. J. Dee. 



CONVERTS AT REGINA CITADEL 
Itcgina Citadel (Adjutant and Mrs. 
G. Mundy). At a recent Monday night 
Meeting we had the joy of seeing 
three seekers kneeling at the Penitent- 
Form for conversion and we believe 
that many more people were cunvicted 
on account of their sins. All our Y.P. 
branches are budding ino full activity. 
The Junior Songsters are being ably 
led by C.C. Gladys Waterhouse .We 
held our Y.P. Picnic at Eegina Beach 
which was a wonderful event for the 
Juniors. — M,F, 



STOP— LOOK— LISTEN 



BOOKS FOR HOLIDAY READING 

The following ARMY BOOKS have just been received from London; 
just the tiling for vacation moments. 

"Three American Girls" — Showing the splendid results of a Corps 

Cadet's influence 85e 

"Handicapped" — Thrilling stories of notahle conversions; second 

only in entrancing interest to "Broken Earthenware" $1.50 

"Dreams Come True"— One of The Army's latest books; as stirring 

as any novel 65c 

"Lucy in Lion Land" — Splendid story for the children; a regular 

hed-time tale 80c 

"Jabcz the Unlucky" — Another stirring Army Missionary talc for 

the children -and for the adults, if they are not too grown-up 75c 

(Postage on the above 10c extra) 



SEEKERS AT THE PAS 

The Pas (Captain Johnson and Lie 
tenant Loewen.) Since the arrival 
our new Officers we have been havii 
blessed limes. Special Open-Air Mei 
ings have been held, resulting in I 
conviction of many listeners atim: 
the ring. Recently Brother Wyni 
who has been staying at The l'i 
gave a stirring- address in the lh> 
ness Meeting- when four seekers c!::h 
ed the blessing of Holiness. — K F..I. 



New Gramophone Records; additional supply just arrived 

"Flag of Freedom" and "Liberator" marches ...$1.25 

"Banner of Liherty" — Parts I and 2 1.25 

"Crown of Peace" and "In the Firing-Line" 1.25 

"Please, Sir, save me" and "The Swellings of Jordan" 1.50 

(All reeords securely packed and post free) 



Unique Army Toy for the Little Ones 
Set of Metal S.A. Soldiers, including Culor Sergt., Bandsmen; Guitar 

Quartette and Soldiers— 31 figures. Set complete $1.50 

Post 15c extra 
BRIGADIER GEO, SMITH, 
THE PUBLISHING AND SUPPLIES DEPARTMENT, 
317-319 Carlton Street Winnipeg, Man. 



PROMOTED TO GLORY 
Sister Mrs. Linington, St. ,hmu 
On Saturday afternoon. July "1. 
jutant Junker conducted, at St. Jan 
the funeral service of Sister Mrs. Lini 
ton, a comrade who was beloved hv 
who knew her. and whose faiihiui ; 
consistent life made her a marked K-.- - 
in the Corps and outside. OnV 
months previous to her death her \ 
band had passed away. 

The service, held in The Army ' 1 
was attended by a large crowd an'! 
very impressive. The Band w;; 
attendance and played suitable :' ": 
Ensign Edc prayed for the bercavn I 
Adjutant Junker read the Seriptu: ■ 
gave a brief address. Corp* ^ ■ 
Major Giles spoke on behalf of Ih. -. 
rades of the Corps. The Adjiila' ' 
conducted the graveside service at K 
lands Cemetery. Four Bandsmen ■■ 
as pallbearers. 

Or, the following Sunday evcp : 
large crowd assembled in the ll.n: 
the Memorial Service, which w;v- i 
ducted by the former Corps tl:\ 
Ensign and Mrs. Edc. The servio 
of a very helpful character and :r 
beautiful tributes were paid to the in<r>' 
of our promoted Comrade. The spi;.i 
included Brother Haynes, Sister \> 
Mrs. Ensign Ede and Adjutant ! 
The Band, under Captain Watt, ph. 
"Promoted to Glory" whilst the audu 
stood, and also "The Homeland." En- 
Edc concluded the service with a c 
vincing Salvation address. 
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WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE 

Captain Alan Bristow with his 



i La Sardis, a factory town, to tak< 



iltu-i 



j they become much interested -i 

r and i 

Sardis 



i.-r — a backslider and drunkard. 
1 tic-ir coming to Sardis a young woman namec 
Helen Ormond comes to them m great trouble 
Her father turns her from her home, and they lata 
!kt in and help her through her trouble, and sin 
:iflcrwards comes to live with them in the Quarter 
Oliiccr O'Honnell seeks their aid in trying to locati 
Ins son. Danny O'Donnell, who disappeared fron 
Ins home about five months previous to this. / 
vlrikc is called in Sardis, which ties up the lownant 
brings great distress- among the noor._ In tryinj 






i the community, who . 



in furnish coal for the poor families and milk foi 
llie babies. A spiritual awakening springs up it 
the '"orps and many people are saved. Amonj 
lluise who are converted at this lime is Will Coulter 
Helen Ormond, Rifted with a LalcnL for writinj 
verse, finds a sale for these sentiments througt 
publisher? of greeting cards. She cams somi 
money in this manner. When she hears that he. 
parents arc brought to need through the rigors o 
ihe strike she sends this money in a letter to them 
She is hopeful that this may effect a reeoncilliatioi 
N-nvpen them and herself. Her father sends thi 
niwiey back lo her with bitter words, and with i 
sobbing cry the girl flees lo her room. 



CHAPTER IX 
Officer O'Donnell 

MRS. BRISTOW did not at once g( 
to Helen Ormond. She thought 
that the girl would be all the belter for ii 
if she were allowed to cry out her firsl 
stormy grief alone. She knew that Heler 
had built much upon the outcome of th< 
letter with the money she had sent to hei 
parents in their need, and now the re 
turn of that money, with the cruel wordi 
that came with it, was a terrible shock t< 
the girl. 

After a time Mrs. Bristow went in tr 
Helen and comforted her as much as sh< 
could comfort another under the circnm 
stances. But the Helen that came out o 
the room in the end was very subdued ant 
sorrowful. She was quieter than eve! 
as she went about her work, and she gav< 
herself up with a greater devotion to hei 
Inve for little Alan, as though she fell 
in a way, that he was all she had. 
The Strike Came to an End 

The 8th of March of that year will :tl 
ways be held in memory in Sardis, for i 
was on this day that the long and biUei 
strike came to an end. 1 1 was a matter fin 
general rejoicing, for the consequence 
that had attended the strike had hcei 
both hard and far-reaching in their effects 
Now the thought that the mills were l< 
start and employment be resumed was i 
great joy to all. Not long after this till 
mills starled once more, hut it was rcalli 
months hefore they were running ful 
again. The Officers and Soldiers of tin 
Corps did not at the first lind inucl 
difference in the amount of relief the; 
were called u]>on to give. But after ; 
month or more they began lo see a change 
Warmer weather came, and this in ilsel 
cased the burden of the poor. 

When there came an appreciable differ 
ence in the calls upon his slender resource! 
Captain Bristow bethought him of Mr 
M nrray. He felt that he must now releasi 
him from his obligation to huy coal for thi 
p.jur. Fortunately the warmer weathe! 
had removed much of the need for coal 
lie got in touch with the proper person! 
and arranged another interview with thi 
wealthy man who had so kindly come t< 
his aid in his need, 

God Had Been Good to Him 

He found his heart filled with a grea 
thanksgiving as he once again faced thi 
little gray man with the kindly eye 
ii oss the great oaken tahlc. He fel 
thai God had, indeed, been good to him 
.'•-. fur Mr. Murray, after he had greelet 
thi- Captain and they were seated acros 
!: i«ii each other, his eyes searched thi 
I-..V of the younger man. He was no 
e-i;te' sure, but he thought it looked a bi 
' .inicr than it had been when he had sa 
I: 're before. 

Well, Captain Bristow," he said, h; 

.i; of opening the conversation, "yoi 
«-"Ve not been to see me lately," 

"\°n," replied the Captain, with : 
■:'!ile, "you have not given me any oc 
ra-nm to do so. And my charges havi 
' vi»l me so busy that I have not hat 
i-r vh time to visit only where I havi 
>'■■ ni sent for, and where there was need.' 

"I know you must have been ven 
hu-y with your poor through all thesi 
hard months that have passed. I havi 
hivn hearing glowing reports of your worl 
among them." Then he added, hal 
f 'inusly, half whimsically, "But, Cap 
lam, you must not devote all your timi 
u> the poor. We who are wealthier in : 
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THE WAR CRY 



WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE 
Captain Alan Briatow with Iiin wife, Doria 
IVistowt cornea to Sardis, a factory town, to take 
rnmmand of The Salvation Army Corps there. 
They find much work awaiting them. Among 
m hers they become much interested in Will Coul- 
1( > r — a backslider and drunkard. Not long alter 
iticir cominj? to Sardis a young woman named 
Helen Ormand comes to tficm m Rrcat trouble, 
lli-r father turns her from her home, and they take 
Ikt in and help her through her trouble, and she 



'HAT ME WORTH 



By ENVOY C. W. WAGGONER 
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more as he was when he was a little 
fellow than I do about the later years 
he was with me," he said on one of these 
occasions. 

"I did not think I was paying much 
attention to him then, but I must have 
noticed many things without taking par- 
ticular notice of them at the time, for 
they come back to me so plain now. 



iinuwO'Doniicnt^tiSrawKlry'nitoiDmte worldlv sense mav have need of y our nee d r ° r "^'i There wl " st' 11 be man y Just the cunning little ways of him. It's 

liii, son, Danny O'Donncll. who disappeared from services just as much as the poor. Our who will appeal to us for their supply.' blind, indeed, I must have been not to 

ins home about five months previous lo this. A needs are not the same as theirs, but ours "All right; then suppose we let the ^ ave paid more attention to him then 

hrin.V"i£ffi f dSt^lmone thfiSor in w trel™ ma y be dee l rer and narder t0 Ed at. We matter stand as it is. Somehow I would w ith his open heart and babv ways. 

io meet the increased strain upon 'his slender have souis as well as the poor." like to feel that I have a little part in this R u t all these things come back to me now 

s Cnpiain nri.r/w calls on Mr. Murray, the This vias a startling thought to the work with you. So until I notify you that he has gone from me. and make me 



those who are converted at this t 



s Will Coulter. 



r^uffih^f!J{ta^™S!flB" n dS e fo? voun E Captain He did not know just otherwise I will stand back of you for all all the more wishful to have him back 
ihe babies. A spiritual awakening springs up in how serious the man across from him the coal you may need for the poor. I with me again. 

Corps and many people arc oawKl. ^Anions might be in what he had said, nor did he suppose, too, the need for milk for the "When he grew older," he continued. 

"—"— know just how to frame an answer to this babies still remains the same, so we will "he was out much of the time, and I do 

""..'" ■ ■ ■ ■ - ■ ■ continue that as it is also. not remember him so well during those 

publishers or greeting cards, she earns some "That may be true, and probably is "I assure you that I feel just happy to days — I was away on my beats— but 

money in this manner, when she hears 'hat her true," he said, gravely, "but you have be able to do this as you must feel to when he was a wee fellow he must have 

ihern. ypur pastors to look after you." Then meet the needs of all the poor people f lxe d himself in my mind, for I have only 

to close my eyes, and then I can see him 
again — his pretty baby ways." 
The Captain and his wife listening to 



She is hopeful that this may effect a rcconcilliat: 
lie! ween them and herself. Her father sends the 
money hack to her with hitter words, and with a 
sohbinK cry the girl flees to her room. 



his voice became very earnest as he went who come to you in their distress." 



CHAPTER IX 
Officer O'Donncll 

MRS. BRISTOW did not at once go 
to Helen Ormond. She thought 
that the girl would be all the better for it 
if she were allowed to cry out her first 
stormy grief alone. She knew that Helen 
had built much upon the outcome of the 
letter with the money she had sent to her 
parents in their need, and now the re- 
turn of that money, with the cruel words 
that came with it, was a terrihle shock to 
the girl. 

After a time Mrs, Bristow went in to 
Helen and comforted her as much as she 
could comfort another under the circum- 
stances. But the Helen that came out of 
the room in the end was very subdued and 
sorrowful. She was quieter than ever 
as she went about her work, and she gave 
herself up with a greater devotion to her 
love for little Alan, as though she felt, 
in a way, that he was all she had. 
The Strike Came to an End 

The 8th of March of that year will al- 
ways be held in memory in Sardis, for it 
was on this day that the long and hitter 
strike came to an end. It was a matter for 
general rejoicing, for the consequences 
that had attended the strike had heen 
both hard and far-reaching in their effects. 
Now the thought that the mills were to 
start and employment be resumed was a 
great joy to all. Not long after this the 
mills started once more, but it was really 
months before they were running full 
again. The Officers and Soldiers of the 
Corps did not at the first lind much 
difference in the amount of relief they 
were called upon to give. But after a 
month or more they began to see a change. 
Warmer weather came, and this in itself 
cased the burden of the poor. 

When there came an appreciable differ- 
ence in the calls upon his slender resources 
Oiplain Bristow bethought him of Mr. 
Murray. He felt that he must now release 
him from his obligation to buy coal for the 
liuor. Fortunately the warmer weather 
had removed much of the need for coal. 
lie got in touch with the proper persons 
and arranged another interview with the 
wealthy man who had so kindly come to 
his aid in his need. 

God Hnd Been Good to Him 

lie found his heart filled with a great 
thanksgiving as he onee again faced the 
httle gray man with the kindly eyes 
an oss the great oaken table. He felt 
thai God had, indeed, been good to him. 
As for Mr. Murray, after he had greeted 

i Captain and they were seated across 



Officer O'Donncll 

called at the 

Quarters regularly. 




on, "But at the same time if there should When the Captain had taken his leave 

i ' h v,„i tk ever arise a need and 1 can be of any help from the man who had so graciously ___„ 

i:om each other, his eyes searched the to you, I hope that I may not fail you." lifted much of his burden, he once again feeling back of the anxious query, and it 

i::e ol the younger man. He was not " Tnank you Captain; I am sure that w ? n t down the hill with his heart dancing touched and moved him till his answer 



him found their hearts drawn out lo the 
lonely man in strong sympathy. Per- 
haps he felt this unseen bond between 
them, and it made him all the more free 
to speak to them out of the fullness of 
his heart. Then, too, it may have been 
this invisible bond between them that 
drew him to the Meetings also. 

As the spring days began lo lengthen 
the Captain and his wife rejoiced to see 
the big policeman slip into the Meet- 
ing one night. He sat very quietly 
through it all, and went away again with- 
out having given any sign as to what 
effect the Meeting had had on him. 
Coming to the Meetings Regularly 

After that he came again, and then 
again, and before long lie was corning to 
the Meetings regularly once or twice 
every week. Then one Sunday nighl 
when he was present the Captain, without 
any special thought for Ihc bin police- 
man, chose for his text the Prodigal Son, 

He handled the topic in a unique 
way, showing first by what sleps Hie dis- 
contented boy had been led away from 
his father's house. Once they had heen 
bound together by kindred" interests, 
but the hoy had wanted something apart 
from his father. When he had been 
granted his request their interests were 
no longer one, but divided. Since they 
no loiyier had things in common it was 
hut natural that they should drift apart. 
This thought struck the big policeman 
hard. Then there followed the bitter 
experience which finally brought him to 
his senses and to his father's house again. 

But possibly the part of the tender 
parable that touched the heart of the big 
policeman most, was the latter part of 
the story, where the Captain put special 
stress uixin the love of the waiting lather 
— a love that never waned through all the 
Jong waiting. 

The lender message winged its way 
straight into the heart of Officer O'Don- 
nell, and lie was much moved by it. Ser- 
geant-Major Lachlin noted the emotion 
of the big man as he passed him, and he 
paused for a word with him. It is doubt- 
ful, though, if the big policeman heard 
anything he said to him, for he was so full 
of his own thoughts. But he turned 
toward the Sergeant-Major eyes that 
were misty with feeling, and asked, with 
great earnestness, "Do you think it's 
really true what the Captain has been 
saying about God wantin' us that way? 
Can He really care like a father cares for 
his wanderin' boy? Do you think He 
wants me as much as I want my Danny?" 

The Deep Feeling of the Anxious 

Enquiry 

The Sergeant-Major noted the deep 




opening the conversation, 
have not been to see me lately." 
"No," replied the Captain, with 



can be of help to you 

"No," the Captain returned, 
laugh, "it is just the opposite 



poor and needy of Sardis. awa' for oor retairn. Will ye no' come 

with a All this time Officer O'Donncll had been hame tae Him the nicht? 'Come awa', 
I have calling at the Quarters regularly about noo!" 



you have not given me any oc- come to free you from your pledge to buy once a week. He went oh duty at 6 Some of the tenderness and depth of 

tiion to do so. And my charges have „,;,! f or the jmor families of Sardis. The o'clock in the evening, and before going feeling back of the homely Scotch words 

i.t'pt mt so busy that I have not had promise was tor the duration or the strike, home he often dropped in at the Quarters of 'he speaker found a response in the 

■nia-h time to visit only where I have an( ] jt j s nmv over, so I have come to to see if there had been any news from his Irish heart of the listener. Of a sudden 

I;. en sent for, and where there was need." release you." missing boy. He bad long been a self- the blue eyes were filled with a rush of 

"I know you must have been very The kindly gray eyes regarded him contained and reserved man who carried tears, and as he got to his feet the big 

busy with your prior through all these thoughtfully for a few moments, then the his own griefs and harbored his own man said, brokenly "An if he feels lilte 

hard months that have passed. I have man said, "You know I have not asked to sorrows, but it seemed that once he had that over me, sure I'm ramin home to 

heen hearing glowing reports of your work be freed from this obligation. Your broken through his silence with these Hiin now; for right well do I know the 

among them." Then he added, half words come as a sort of surprise to me. young people that the gates were down, gnawin' at my heart for my Danny! 

seriously, half whimsically, "But, Cap- Is there no more need for coal now that and his one comfort was to talk with And with an earnest, set face, be started 

tain, yau must not devote all your time the strike is ended?" them of his "Danny." down the aisle toward the altar of prayer, 

to the poor. We who are wealthier in a "Oh, yes, there is still considerable "It seems to me that I think of Danny (To be continued) 
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Treasures of wickedness 
profit nothing 



WAR 




CRY 



Righteousness deiivereth 
from death 



SATURDAY, AUGUST, 4th, 1928 



coryys^G EVENTS 



Tues., Auk, 7, Rassniud: W«I., Auk. S. Nel- 
son : Thurs., Auir. 5, Cranbrook : Sul.-Mon., 
Auk. 11-13. Medicine Hut: Tues.. Auk. II, 
Mnnle Crook; Wed., Aug. 15, Swift Current; 
Tliurs.. Fri.. Auk. IG. 17, Moose Jilw ; SnL- 
Mim., Auk-. Jfi-20, Retina. 

Manitoba Chariot (Cnulnin Nyrcrod). Fri.. 
Atib. 3, Shoal Lake nnd Decker ; Snu, Aub. 1, 
Hculnh nnd Birtle; Sun., Aug. G, Foxwnrrcn, 
Binscurt nnd McAuley; Mon., Aug. 6, Elkhorn 
nnd Griflwold; Tuck., Aug;. 7, Glenboro : Wed., 
Aujr. 3, Cypress Kivcr and Hotlarjd ; SViours., 
Auk. 9, Trchernc and Rathwell ; Fri., Autr. 10. 
Somerset and Ln Hiviorc : fiat.. Auk. 11. Mnnj- 
tou ; Sun,. Au*r, 12, Pilot Mound. Crystal Cily 
nnd Snow Flnke ; Mon., Aug. 13, Hannah. 

Alberta Chariot (Captain R. Bamscy). Fri. 
Aug. 3, Meeting Creek: Sat. Aug. A, uonnlda; 
Sun. Aug. 5, Slcttlcr; Mon. Aug. li, Hotha; Tues. 
Aue- 7, Gadsby; Wed. Aue. 8, Halkirk; Thurs. 
Aur. 0. Castor; Fri. Aur. 10, Fleet; Sal.. Sun. 
Aub. 11-12, Coronation: Mon. Aim. 13. Throne. 



Aug. 4. Fisk and Kosetown: Sun. Aur. 5, Kcrro- 
bcrt: Mon. Aug. G. Dodslaml: Tues. Aug. 7, Lusc- 
land and Salvador; Wed. Aug. 8, Macklin and 
Kutlatid; Thtir. Aug. 9. Unity and Wilkic; Fri. 
Aug. 10. North Battleford; Sat. Aug. 11, Paymon 
and Maidstone; Sun. Aug. 12. Lluydminstcr: 
Mon. Aug. 13, Vermilion. 

a O'- 

.. ,--- — ,- Sat. 

Aug. 4, Dalcarres; Sun. Aug. 5. Abernethy, Lake 
Katcpaw and Indian Head: Mon. Aur. b\ Wolseley; 
Tues. Aug. 7, Clrenfell; Wed. Aur. H, Broadview; 
Thur. Aug. 9, Whitewood; Fri. Auf, 10, Wapello; 
Sat., Sun. Aus. 11-12, Moosomin: Mon. Aug. 13, 
Spy Hill. 



ne: "Sinner, whercso'er thou art.' 

Christ is knocking at my heart; 

Shall I let Him in? 
Why doth He not now depart? 

Shall I let him in? 
Cold and proud am I with sin; 
Dark and cheerless all within; 
Yet He bids me turn to Him; 

Shall I let Him in? 

Chorus: 

Let Him in — He is thy Friend; 
Thou canst sure on Him depend; 
He will all thy sorrows end; 
Let thy Saviour in. 

Shall I Rive th' inviting word? 

Shall I let Him in? 
Take Him as my gracious Lord, 

Shall 1 let Him in? 
Wondrous love He will impart; 
Pardon my poor rebel heart; 
Shall I bid Him to depart? 

Shall I let Him in? 

Yes, I'll open wide the door; 

I will let Him in. 
Welcome Him for evermore, 

Yes, I'll let Him in. 
Saviour, come, abide with me, 
All my cares will lighter be; 
1 will bring my sins to Thee, 

Come, my Lord, come in. 



Tune: "Beautiful Isle of Somewhere,' 

Glory, Glory. 
Now is my heart singing — Glory, 

Jesus is mine, 

Oh, bliss divine. 
Now is my heart singing — Glory. 



©fj, tlje Hoiie of Cfjcfet mp Xocbi 

Words and Music by the !atc Mr;;. Lt-Col. Melling 
{Copyiitfil — The Saltafwn Aimy) 



left Ilia home a • Love, 



fal . leu, ilj^ 
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of light uud love, 



iter* :&§:§: if'T-s- levss. 



Bco Him in Geth ■ 
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"Where there's a Will, th&^'s a Way" 

not all rcsotv. 



— rapeciafly when conir 
needs and DufTcrinR of \\\ 



nofc 



of thL-i 



ta the olleviati 

Ho-w bettor can n^ mi.* u 
injunction: 

"LAY UP TREASURF. K 
than by making a Will -tA-.- 
Salvation Army as a U;-, 
thereby the natisfnctian ^ '> 
wc have done all in our paw it < 
The Army'fl great work- n 
God haa bo sifinally honurvU 



Ilr.AVEN" 



t,l hk- 



in the past. 

Any information or advittwi!; iv .^Olv 
Turmshcd on apfii;cHiiu,i l<. -. 

ComminwonLT C. T. K n-h 

3l7-19Carlif.il M.o'i, 

WinnipL-fi, M.iu. 

FORM OF BEQUEST 

'M GIVE, DEVISE and BI'Ol F A 1 J I nnlo 
The Governing Council of 'J'Ih- S-ih;ttion 

Army— Canada WcBt.thL'Hiini or? 

(or my properly known 

an No in i lu- Cily 

or Town or ^ 

to be used and applied hv ihi?m :it Uit-ir 
discretion for the general "putihisl'^ «.f "flit! 
Salvation Army." 

[If it is desired that (lit 1 mnm-v 1^- u*n\ for 
any particular branch of work it i-li^ilij be 
to stated J 



J Plead-ing.-KTCBt-liDg, 



qijg-mg, ■• I's Uier.Tuy will, nut ndiie. \x done : '" 






u CHORUS./ 



3Z r vp^_rc; 



j± — —^ S - R J tg~g^ ~&~— '4 



' of Christ, ray Lor<I, Wh 

-, — = — P^" — : — =a — U 



'=>e=ir-f^~i 



We Are Looking For fou 

We wilt swircli for miBsju^ jiersons in nny 
luirt of the wnrkl, befriend, nnd, an fnr n^ 
possible, lissial unynue In dKlicnlty. Address 
HNdlilKY DEPAIITMENT. 317-319 Carlton 
St., Winnipeg, Manitoba, mnrkln^ "Enquiry" 

One dollar Elioutd lie sent with every cn.se, 
^vliero possible, to lie]], defray cxiwnEefi. In 
ense of reproduction of photoKrnnli, three dol- 
Inrn (S3.00) cstrn. 



i — C i 

Oh, trie Ioto of Ciiribt.iDy Lonl J S 

i r.j. 



See Him on the cruel cross 

Hanging, bleeding, dying there! 
There for us He sulTers loss, 

And for us He pleads in prayer. 
"It is finished!" hear Him cry, 

All heaven's hosts re-echo it. 
None need perish, none need die, 

Jesus has died each soul to save. 



I was forthy snkcui.d He rJeudsstill fiu-Tliec. 






■mi 



All the sting from death He has taken, 

All the vict-ry from the grave; 
All the chains of sin He is breaking 

For, 'tis only He can save. 
Heed the Spirit's warning voice, 

Cast. your lead at Jesus' feet, 
Then thou may'st in Him rejoice, 

And gain true peace and rest 
complete. 



Tune: "Maryland, My Maryland" 
Whom have I. Lord, in heaven but Thee' 

None but Thee, Oh. none bul TliM 
And this my song thro' life shall In- 

Christ for me. Yes. Christ for me. 
He hath for me the winepress Irod, 
He hath redeemed me bv His Blond, 
And reconciled mv soul to Gncl 

Christ for me. 'Yes, Christ fur inc. 
I envy not the rich their jnvs. 

Christ for me. Yes, Christ for nic. 
I covet not their glitt'ring iov<; 

Christ for me. Yes. Ctirist fur me. 
Earth can no lasting bliss Ix-stmv. 
"E'"ading" is stamped on all below; 
Mine is a joy no end am know; 

Christ for me. Yes, Christ lor nie. 
And now I am on lighting ground. 

Christ for me. Yes. Christ for me. 
And sins beset me all around. 

Christ for site. Yes. Christ M „,l-. 
Let earth her fiercest battles wavie. 
And foes against my soul engage. 
Strong in His strength I scorn ibnr rage, 

Christ for me. Yes, Christ lor tiu\ 

Tune: "iiy Pilot's 1'aei." 
I will surely, surely come amnio to 

you — 
Tis the promise that abiilelli linn and 
true; 
I am trusting in the word 
Of my Pentecostal Lord, 
I will surely, surely come again '." ymi. 

Tune: "Alone with God" 

Come, Prince of Peace and !. io of 

Glory, 

Fi>: Thy abode within my !v-:u-[; 

Destroy the wrong, all sin "\; iiing, 

And never, never more th-y ■::'.. 



{NOTE:— The above sow can also be suns to Hm old limc—"WIial a 
Friend wc have in Jesus".) 



2133— Willimn RicfinrU Johnson. A E c 22 
fair complexion, luirel eyes. Iieipht fi ft 10 in 
weight 150 lbs. A little taken off index finucr of 
the Jcfi liand and thumb is crt*,ked. Mother very 
anxious to locate. 

1801— Stimucl Gibson. Ace 10. tall, fulr Imir 
and complexion. Miner; missing from Drumhcllcr, 
Ntlaliveu enquiring. 

2034 — Vera and Dorothy Taylor, daughters of 
Arthur Edward and Mamie Taylor (nil! Seott). 
I-athcr came out from England about 1B83. Misa 
Bertha Taylor is Becking; information concerning 
bcr two imices. 



2I3G— Karl Frcdriksen. Aue 10, nverase hei K lit, 
(fitrk hair, brawn eyes. Last heard from ;it Moost- 
Jaw, Saslr. Hrother anxiously enquires. 

2137— Hnnn Eilcrt WormJal. NorueRian, 
ajtc 31, brown hair, blue eves, trarlr- — cnr:sntcr, 
nsiier and i.-irm worker. Last heard from at 
Birsay, Sask. Sister loitging fur information. 

2M8— Ernest Edward Philhrlck. Aire alwut 



2130— Ccrtic or Mary Stripe. Now married 
to a Kentlcman by the name of E. or J. llraund and 
livcej on Maryland Street, Winnipec: with a Mrs. 
Martin for some time; also worked in the mail 
order at Eatons. Father i«; Ivinr, c; c T- j^ a Vun- 
couvcr hospital and is eitrcmely anxious to toratc 
his daughter. 

WS.T — John fnEehriRteeii. Bom in 1851 
Norwegian, medium lieiRhl. dark hair, blue eye: 
Ghoemaker. Sister anxious to find Iiiiu. 




native of Crieff. Pciltii 

of at Halifax in LS1S. served i 
Number 33196. Son enquires. 



.Winninojj. Son; 
2143 — Thomns Leutnn JolmHOn. Age 44, 



Lust known address in England, 19 Rcsbro Lane, 
Chrrilnn Went to Canada v.-ith his wife. Sl«,ol ( l 
this meet the eye of anyone knowing his present 
whereabouts, please communicate. 



; ago in Winnipeg- Wife is i 



Edmonton, A' 13. Wife aod chdd long ; 



Next Week— Oil 




William Booth. 
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